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FOREWORD 


IN  presenting  this  the  13th  "Polyscope" 
to  its  readers,  we  feel  not  a  little 
anxiety  as  to  how  it  will  be  accepted. 
We  have  attempted  to  portray  Bradley 
life,  with  the  aid  of  a  few  members  of  the 
faculty  and  some  ready  students,  and  to 
instill  into  these  pages,  the  true  Bradley 
spirit. 

If,  perchance,  this  book  does  not 
impress  you  as  being  complete  in  every 
part,  remember  our  ideal  has  been  to 
please  you, — and  to  make  our  accounts 
balance. 
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PARTI 

Trustees  and  Faculty 


Seven 


TRUSTEES 


OLIVER  J.  BAILEY 


LESLIE  D.  PUTERBAUGH  . 


ZEALY  M.  HOLMES 
JOHN  M.  NIEHAUS  . 
SAMUEL  D.  WEAD  . 
CHARLES  D.  THOMAS 
ROSS  S.  WALLACE  . 


President 


Vice-President 


reoria 

Peoria 

Mossville 
Peoria 
Peoria 
Peoria 
Peoria 


HARRY  PRATT  JUDSON 
ALBION  W.  SMALL 


ADVISORS 


COMMITTEES 


Chicago 
Chicago 


Finance  Messrs.  Bailey,  Puterbaugh,  Holmes,  Niehaus,  Wallace 

Buildings  and  Grounds  ....       Messrs.  Holmes,  Niehaus,  Wead,  Wallace 

Faculty,  Curriculum  and  Equipment 

Messrs.  Puterbaugh,  Niehaus,  Thomas,  Judson,  Small 

Tuition  Messrs.  Burgess,  Wead,  Niehaus 

THEODORE  C.  BURGESS  Director  of  the  Institute 

CHARLES  R.  WHEELER  T  reasurer 

W.  W.  HAMMOND   Business  Manager 


Eight 


Charles  Truman  Wyckoff,  Ph.  D. 

Professor  of  History 
Dean  of  Lower  Academy 
He  is  honest,  not  only  from  policy, 
but  from  principle. 


Wales  Harrison  Packard,  Ph.  D. 

Professor  of  Biology 

He  doesn  t  hurry, 
He  doesn't  worry; 
He  grips  his  purpose  and  is  true. 


Clarence  Elmer  Comstock,  A.  M. 

Professor  of  Mathematics 
Secretary 
He  thinks  first  and  deeply;  and 
speaks  last  and  concisely. 


Ten 


Albert  Woodward  Jamison,  M.  S. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Physics 
Dean  of  College  and  Higher 
Academy 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 


Harriet  Kemp,*  A.  M. 

Assistant  Professor  of  German 

and  Latin 
Herself,    alone,    none    other  she 
resembles. 

♦Resigned  December,  1912. 


Frederick  Charles  Brown 

Assistant  Professor  of  Physical 

Training 
He  gives  us  a  taste  of  his  quality. 


Eleven 


Arthur  Frank  Payne  William  Frederick  Raymond  Elida  Esther  Winchip 

Assistant  Professor  of  Manual  Instructor  in  Manual  Arts  Assistant  Professor  of  Domestic 

Arts  Everybody' s  friend.  Economy 

No  telling  what  he'll  do  when  he  Always  occupied  with  both  mind 

gets  a  "stingerie."  and  hands. 


Twelve 


Katherine  Fedora  Walters,  A.  B. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Latin 
.4  fond  admirer  of  Caesar. 


Adelaide  Mickel 

Instructor  in  Drawing 
Straight  in  her  heart  did 


mirth 


Fred  Smith,  A.  B. 

Instructor  in  Ancient  Languages 
Small    in   stature,   bat   of  great 
capacity. 


Charles  Henry  Kohler,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  Mathematics 
When  he  can't  remove  an  obstacle, 
he  ploughs  around  it. 


Martha  Shopbell,  B.  S. 

Instructor  in  Domestic  Economy 
Her  heart's  in  the  right  place,  or 
she  couldn't  do  as  she  does. 


Harry  Clyde  Trimble,  A.  B. 

Assistant  in  Biology  and 
Physics 

He  ts  especially  interested  in  school 
activities. 


Thirteen 


Clara  Louise  Heuse  Franklin  George  Elwood,  B.  Ar.  Elizabeth  Helen  Burnside,  B.  L.  S 

Assistant  in  Domestic  Economy  Assistant  in  Architectural  Drawing  Librarian 

Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  Know  him, — then  slop  saying  he's  Seyious     always, — but     not  too 

modesty.  bashful.  serious  lo  smile. 


Vivian  Boniface                       Elmer  Diedrich  Graper,  A.  B.  Edith  Baum  Love,  B.  S. 

Assistant  m  English                             Assistant  in  English  Assistant  in  Chemistry 

A  good  looker — a  good  talker — and         Every  man's  task  is  his  life-pre-  .She's  a  regular  little  corker  -when 

a  friend  indeed.                                     server.^  she' s  turned  loose. 

So  'tis  with  him. 


Fourteen 


Frederick  Huston  Evans,  M.  E. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Manual 
Arts 

Superintendent  of  Evening  Classes 
And  on  their  own  merits,  modest 
men  are  dumb. 


Harry  Lee  Hurff 

Assistant  in  Woodworking 
He  has  that  happy  faculty  of  doing 
things  without  great  show. 


Maud  Suzanne  Robinson 

Assistant  in  Physical  Training 
She's  won  a  place  in  every  girl's 
heart. 


Fifteen 


Lora  Albertine  Kuhl,  A.  B.  Ira  Samuel  Griffith,  A.  B.  Claude  V.  Munsey 

Assistant  in  Latin  and  Englisli  Assistant  Professor  in  Manual  Arts         Assistant  in  Physical  Training 

So  many  IhoiiKht  she  was  a  slitdcnl  Principal  of  Vocational  School  ^4  „,asier  U'  men  is  li.. 

here.  Seldom  seen  — hut  when  seen  he  s 

in  his  c'ass  or  in  his  auto. 


Fred  Brown  Merton  Leonard  Fuller,  M.  Di.,  George  W.  Yarrall 

Instructor  in  Elementary  A.  M.  Assistant  in"  Engraving 

Watchwork  Lecturer  in  Meteorology 


Sixteen 


Allen  T.  Westlake  Charles  H.  Brobst,  M.  D.  S.  Albert  Anderson 

Dean  of  the  Horological  Lecturer  in  Optics  Instructor  in  Jewelry 

Department 


Seventeen 


STUDENT  ASSISTANTS 


NETTE  FULTZ 
GERALDINE  HADLEY 


English 


GRACE  WEAD 


GRACE  HADLEY 
MYRA  MENDENHALL 


CAROL  E.  ABBOTT 
EDWARD  BERG 
CHARLES  CHANCE 
ERNEST  R.  QUINBY 


M 


anual 


Arts 


THOMAS  J.  RUCKER 
WALTER  STEPHENSON 
ELLA  VAN  DEUSEN 
ERNEST  YOUNTS 


GEORGE  COR  1  ELL 
JAMES  SEDGWICK 


Physi 


SICS 


EARLE  E.  WARNER 
PROCTOR  WALDO 


M 


USIC 


HOWARD  G.  BENNETT,  Organ 


ADELINA  M.  DeLENT,  Piano 


Other  Officers 


J.  L.  CADWALLADER,  Cashier  ANNA  JEWETT  LeFEVRE,  Recorder 

ELIZABETH  SVOBODA,  EDNA  SCHMITT,  Stenographers 
S.  D.  LYMAN,  Superintendent  of  Buildings  and  Grounds. 
HOMER  M.  BOTTS,  Enaineer. 


Eighteen 


PART  II 

Seniors  and  Juniors 


Nineteen 


Twenty 


ALICE  B.  MUNNS 

Domestic  Economy 
Pedagogic  Club  '12;  Chorus  '12,  '13 
As  fra7ik  as  rain  on  cherry  blossoms. 


FLORENCE  M.  HANSON,  Elgin,  Illinois. 

Domestic  Economy. 

Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;  Basket-ball  '12,  '13; 
Chorus  '12,  '13. 

Her  smile  is  like  a  raijibo2ci  flashing  from  a 
misty  sky. 


SADIE  LOVELACE,  Sullivan,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Arts  and  Crafts.  Pedagogic,  Sec.  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '13. 

Her  presence  dispels  all  gloom. 


IRENE  E.  PULSIPHER,  Elmwood,  Illinois. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '12  '13. 

Nay,  had  she  power,  she  would. 


FLORENCE  D.  SCHERTZ,  Metamora,  Illinois. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '11,  '12;    Y.  W.  C.  A.  '11.  '12; 
Chorus  '11-'13;  Basket-ball  'U. 

She  always  does  her  best. 


Twenty-two 


AUGUSTA  HALE 

Domestic  Economy. 
Chorus  '13;  Tech  Staff  'IS. 
A  wonderfully  witty  person.  I  assure  you. 


JESSICA  M.  HICKS,  Canton,  Illinois. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13. 
Her  voice  is  ever  soft  and  low. 


HARRY  A.  VESTAL,  Hamilton,  Illinois. 

Manual  Trammg. 
Base-ball,  Basket-ball  league.  Arts  and  Crafts 
Club,  Pedagogic  Club. 

On  the  diamond,  he's  a  jewel. 


DAGMAR  GRACE  KRISTOFFERSON, 
Elgin,  Illinois. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13. 
Speech  is  great,  but  silence  is  greater. 


MARCIA  HALLER. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Chorus  '12. 

She's  as  happy  as  if  she  picked  up  a  horseshoe 
every  day. 


Twenty-three 


VERA  E.  CARPENTER,  Rockton,  lUi  nois. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  '12,  '13;    Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '1.3; 
Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '13. 

Whal  a  sweet  delight  a  quiet  life  affords.  , 


CHARLES  W.  CHANCE. 

Manual  Training. 
Chorus  '12,  '13;    Pres.  Glee  Club  '13;  Arts  and 
Crafts  '12,  '13;  Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Student  Asst. 
Mechanical  Drawing  '13. 

He  strives  strenuously :  he  lives  gently. 


HAZEL  A.  CLIFT,  Henry,  Illinois. 

Lambda  Phi. 
Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Tech  Staff  '13;  G.  A.  A.  '12. 
With  him  conversing,  she  forgets  all  time. 


SIDNEY  J.  CULLINGS,  Elmwood,  Illinois. 

Manual  Training. 
Track  Team  '13;  Pedagogic  Club  '13. 
What  a  man  he  is\ 


MYRTLE  L.  COON,  Calumet,  Michigan. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '13. 

She  has  a  heart  with  room  for  every  joy. 


Twenty-four 


GRACE  E.  HADLEY,  NoblesviUe,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  •12,  '13;  Arts  and  Crafts  '12,  'i: 
The  noblest  mind,  the  besl  conienhneni  has. 


THOMAS  J.  RUCKER,  Fayette,  Missouri. 

Manual  Training. 
Arts  and  Crafts  '12,  '13;  Pedagogic  Club  ■12,  ' 
Chorus;  Y.  M.  C.  A;  Pres.  Junior  Class  12. 
There's  mischief  in  this  man. 


GLADYS  M.  RUST,  Elkpoint,  So.  Dakota. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Arts  and  Crafts  '12,  '13;  Pedagogic  Club  '12,  ' 
y.  W.  C,  A.  '12,  '13. 
She  doth  indeed  show  some  sparks  that  are  like  wi. 


GEORGE  E.  JOSEPH. 

Science. 
Oh,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here. 


HELEN  C.  ROCHE,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;    Arts  and  Crafts  '13 
Y.  W.  C.  A  '12,  '13. 

Her  mind,  her  kingdom  is. 


Twenty-iive 


t 


JEANNETTE  V.  CASE,  Akron,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;    Y.  W.  C.  A.  '13. 
//  a  the  natuye  of  the  case,  and  no  one  is  to  blame. 


RUTH  GILLILAND. 

Literature. 

She's  made  it  a  practice  to  put  all  her  worries  down 
in  the  bottom  of  her  heart,  then  sit  on  the  lid  and  smile. 


BESSIE  M.  ARCHER. 

Literature. 

Englisli  Club;  History  Club;  Sec-.Treas.  Liter- 
ary Club  '13;  Pres.  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '13;  Chorus;  Asst. 
Librarian. 

She  falls  for  love  of  God,  therefore  she  shall  rise  a 
star. 


HENRY  L.  BUEHREN,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

Sigma  beta  Mu. 
Manual  Training. 
Pres.  Arts  and  Crafts  '13;   Foot-ball;  Base-Bell; 
Track;  Tech  Staff;  Pedagogic  Club. 

He'd  rather  hug  a  base  than — anything  else. 


ELLEN  DRYSDALE. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  '13. 
From  the  crown  of  her  head,  to  the  sole  of  her  foot, 
she  is  all  mirth. 


Twenty-six 


CHARLOTTE  R.  SECRETAN. 

Literature. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  '12,  '13. 
A  wonderful  fencer  is  she. 


ANDREW  B.  STECKER,  Morton,  Illinois. 

Beta  Sigma  Mu. 
Manual  Training. 
Base  ball  '12,  '13;  Manager  Base-ball  '13. 
In  spile  of  failures,  he  keeps  on. 


RAMONA  G.  SCOTT. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12;    Chorus  '13;    Library  As- 
sistant '13. 

A  challering  cherub. 


CLIO  L.  SHAW,  Crawfordsville,  Indiana. 

Alpha  Pi. 
Manual  Training. 
Basket-ball  '12,  '13;  Capt.  '13. 
Occasions  do  not  make  a  man  frail,  but  they  show 
what  he  is  {especially  in  basket-ball). 


CLARA  L.  SCHLUETER. 

Literature. 
Classical  Club  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Where  more  is  meant,  than  tneets  the  ear. 


Twenty-seven 


RICHA  D  F.  GRANER. 

Sigma  Phi. 
Science. 

Council  '11 ;  Tennis  Mgr.  '11;  History  Club 
'11-'1'3;  Literary  Club  '11, '13;  English  Club  '11-'13; 
Pres.  English  Club  '12;  Asst.  Editor  Tech  '12; 
Track  '11-'13;    Intercollegiate  Debate  '12,  '13. 
He's  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 


RUTH  KING. 

Literature. 

Literary  Club  '13;  Classical  Club;  Chorus; 
Joint  Author  Senior  play. 

Aye,  every  inch  a  king. 


ELSIE  GERHARD,  Mellott,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Arts    and    Crafts     Club;     Pedagogic  Club- 
".  W.  C.  A. 

She  lives  to  herself,  yet  lives  for  others. 


ELIZABETH  GERHARD,  Mellott,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Arts  and  Crafts  Club;  Pedagogic  Club. 
She  fears  not  the  future,  nor  weeps  for  the  past. 


MARCUS  H.  SCHLIEPER,  Ida  Grove,  Iowa. 

Manual  Training. 
A  man  he  seems  of  yesterdays  and  confident  to- 
morrows. 


Twenty-eight 


HELEN  L.  CARR. 

Manual  Training. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;  Arts  and  Crafts  '12,  '13. 
A  very  difficult  person  to  get  at. 


ROBERT  V.  BARNETT. 

Science. 

Y.  M.  C.  A.;  Track  Team  '11;  Intercollegiate 
Debate  '13. 

An  amiable  cuss. 


ADELINA  M.  DeLENT. 

Literature. 

Chorus  '07-'13;  Pres.  Chorus  '12,  '13;  History 
Club  '10-'13;  Asst.  Musician  '11-'13;  Student 
Asst.  in  French  '12,  '13;  Polyscope  Staff  '11; 
G.  A.  A.;  Joint  Author  of  Senior  play. 

Give  her  a  song  and  she'll  sing  it. 


HAROLD  A.  SWAN,  Galesburg,  lUinois. 

Manual  Training. 
Foot-ball  '12;  Artsjand  Crafts  Club  '13;  .Peda- 
gogic Club  '13. 

Healthy,  wealthy  and  wise  (?) 


HAZEL  M.  BOTTS. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Literary  Club  '12,  '13;     Pedagogic  Club  '13; 
Chorus  '12,  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '12,  '13. 

So  wise,  so  young,  they  say. 


Twenty-nine 


MABEL  J  RASMUSSEN,  Owatonna,  Minnesota. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13. 
There  is  no  art  to  tell  the  mind's  construction  in 
the  face. 


CHARLES  R.  MULFORD. 

Alpha  Pi. 
Science. 

Baseball  '10-'13;  Capt.  Base-ball  '13;  Basket- 
ball League  '11,  '13;  Tennis  Mgr.  '11;  Tech  Staff 
'11-'13;  Winner  Tennis  Championship  '12;  Cham- 
pion Intercollegiate  Doubles,  Central  Illinois  '12; 
Vice-president  Junior  Class  '12. 

Wee  hut  mighty. 


LAURA  L.  HAKES. 

Literature. 

Classical  Club;  History  Club;  Polyscope  Board 
'13;  Chorus. 

A  true  friend  to  every  friend. 


WALTER  L.  GRAY,  Crawfordsville,  Indiana. 

Alpha  Pi. 
Manual  Training. 
Sec.-Treas.  Social  Club  '13;  Basket-ball  '12,  '13; 
Athletic  Benefit  Play  '12;  Base-ball  '13. 

Good  nature,  muscle  and  grit  combined. 


ALMA  MANOCK. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic     Club;     Arts     and     Crafts  Club; 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Her  5^y  is  filled  with  stars. 


Thirty 


HAZEL  L.  HANCOCK. 

Literature. 

English  Club  '13;  History  Club  '12,  '13;  Poly- 
scope Board  '11-'13;  G.  A.  A. 

She  blushes,  all  is  safe. 


CHARLES  W.  HANES,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Beta  Sigma  Mu. 
Manual  Training. 
Y.  M.  C.  A.;  Tech  Staff. 
.4  sou  is  he  to  the  gods. 


MILDRED  M.  HANFORD,  Oak  Park,  111. 

Domestic  Economy. 

Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;  Arts  and  Crafts  Club 
'13;  Chorus  '12,  '13. 

She's  pretty  to  walk  with,  she's  witty  to  tallt  with, 
and  pretty  loo  to  think  on. 


GEORGE  W.  HARMS. 

Engineering. 
Tech  Staff  '13;  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
He  trudged  aloiig,  unknowing  what  he  sought. 
And  whistled  as  he'went,  for  want  of  thought. 


GERALDINE  S.  HADLEY,  Danville,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
A.  B.  Earlham  College  '00;    Council  '13;  Peda- 
gogic Club;  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Arts  and  Crafts  Club; 
Student  Asst.  in  English. 

Her  mind  has  its  owyi  method. 


Thirty-one 


HAZEL  H.  SMITH. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Literary  Club  '12;  Treas.  Y.  W.   C.  A.  '12; 
G.  A.  A. 

None  knew  her  hut  lo  love  her. 
None  named  her  bitt  to  praise. 


CLARA  A.  SPURCK. 

Lambda  Phi. 
Literature. 
Just  a  big  girl  with  a  big  heart. 


CORA  M.  STAEDELI. 

Classics. 
Classical  Club  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
The  great  consulting  room  of  a  wise  woman  is  her 
library. 


ELMER  W.  SEABURG. 

Sigma  Phi. 
Science. 

Sec. -Treas.  Junior  Class  '12;  Literary  Club  '13; 
Student  Asst.  in  Chemistry  '13. 

He  is  a  fool  who  thinks  by  force  or  skill. 
To  turn  the  current  of  a  woman's  will. 


EDWARD  G.  ROOT,  Springfield,  Ohio. 

Manual  Training. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;    Mgr.  Academy  Base- 
ball Team. 

A  good  old  scout,  lo  say  the  least. 


Thirty-two 


GEORGE  F.  CORIELL,  Green  Valley,  111. 

Sigma  Phi. 
Science. 

Y.  M.  C.  A.  '10,  '11;  Literary  Club  '11,  '12; 
Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Council  '12,  '13. 

Always  busy  with  his  business. 


NETTE  FULTZ,  Harristown,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '13;  Pedagogic  Club  '13; 
Basket-ball  '13;  G.  A.  A.;  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Tech  Staff 
'13;  Student  Asst.  in  English. 

She  never  dares  to  write  as  funny  as  she  can. 


LOA  FOSTER,  Lowell,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Arts  and  Crafts  Club;  Pedagogic 
Club;  Library  Assistant. 

Chuck  full  of  mischief  all  the  lime. 


HELEN  DAWSON. 

Lambda  Phi. 
Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13. 
A  perambulating  personification  of  modesty. 


DORRIS  F.  CARTWRIGHT,  New  Harmony,  Ind. 

Manual  Training. 
Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '12,  '13;  Pedagogic  Club 
'12,  '13. 

Strong  he  is  and  lusty. 


Thirty-three 


EDITH  L.  POTTER. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '1.3;    G.  A.  A.:  Pres.  Social 
Club  '13. 

A  woman's  heart,  like  the  moon,  is  always  changing 
— and  there  is  always  a  man  in  it. 


MYRA  D.  MENDENHALL,  Westfield,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '12,  '13. 
.She  keeps  her  head  cool  and  her  heart  warm. 


WALTER  E.  STEPHENSON. 

Beta  Sigma  Mu. 
Engineering. 
Basket  ball  '12,  '13;  Base  ball  '12;  Athletic  Board 
•13;  Tech  Staff  '13;  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

His  strength  is  as  the  strength  of  ten. 
Because  his  heart  is  pure. 


THEODORA  C.  PARKER. 

Omicron  Kappa  Kappa  Kappa. 
Literature. 

History  Club  '12,  '13;  Council  '12;  English  Club 
'13;  Y.  'W.  C.  A.;  G.  A.  A.;  Classical  Club;  Chorus 
'11;  Polyscope  Board  '13. 

Just  "  Ted." 


MABEL  E.  OVERPECK,  Hamilton,  Ohio. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '13;  Pedagogic  Club  '13; 
Chorus  '13. 

Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind. 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  blind. 


Thirty-four 


KATHERINE  FABER. 

Omicron  Kappa  Kappa  Kappa. 
Domestic  Economy. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  '13;  Pres.  Social  Club  '12;  Pres. 
Senior  Class  '13;  Polyscope  Board  '13. 

Aind'l  it  liifly  to  be  in  luf? 


MILDRED  GLASGOW. 

Lambda  Phi. 
Literature. 

Literary  Club  '12.  '13;  Athletic  Board  '12,  '13; 
Basket-ball  '10,  '11;  Polyscope  Board  '13;  G.  A.  A. 
She  has  a  peculiar  liking  for  May. 


DeGLORIA  D.  HUDSON,  Portland,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  '13;  Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Arts  and 
Crafts  '13. 

She  floats  upon  the  river  of  her  thoughts. 


HENRIETTA  R.  JENKINS,  Hot  Springs,  Arkansas 

Domestic  Economy. 
Her  heart  is  as  far  from  fraud  as  heaven  from  earth. 


HOMER  S.  JACQUIN. 

Sigma  Phi. 
Science. 

Literary  Club;  History  Club;  Track  Team  '13; 
Mgr.  Track  '13. 

The  original  wise  guy. 


Thirty-five 


LUTHER  R.  WILSON,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 

Manual  Training. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Chorus  '12. 
His  name's  enough  to  imply  greatness. 


GLADYS  D.  VOORHEES,  Flora,  Indiana. 

Domestic  Economy. 
Arts  and  Crafts  Club  'IS;  Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13; 
Chorus  '12. 

A  harmless  Utile  piece  of  humanity. 


JENNIE  V.  WEBER,  Forestville,  Wisconsin. 

Domestic  Economy. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Pedagogic  Club  '12,  '13;  Sec- 
Treas.  '12;  Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '13. 

Of  all  the  girls  that  e'er  was  seen,  there's  none  so 
fine  as  Jennie. 


ELLA  M.  VAN  DEUSEN,  Lyons,  New  York. 

Manual  Training. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
She  doesn't  rettirn  kindness, — she  just  passes  it 
along. 


EDWARD  J.  WUEST,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

Beta  Sigma  Mu. 
Manual  Training. 
Sec.-Treas.  Senior  Class;  Pres.  Pedagogic  Club 
'13;  Tech  Staff  '13;  Chorus  '13;  Arts  and  Crafts 
Club  '13. 

Handsome  is  as  handsome  does. 


Thirty-six 


EARLE  E.  WARNER,  Manito,  Illinois. 

Sigma  Phi. 
Engineering. 
Literary  Club  '12,  '13;  Sec.-Treas.  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
'12;  Vice-pres.  Y.  M.  C.  A.  '13. 

Really  and  truly — too  handsome  to  become  a 
professor. 


MARCELLA  F.  SCHWENTSER. 

Omicron  Kappa  Kappa  Kappa. 
Literature. 

Council  '09;  History  Club  '12,  '13;  English 
Club  '13. 

What's  the  need  of  brains  when  one  has  beauty? 


EDLALIA  F.  KEOGH,  Sturgeon  Bay,  Wisconsin 

Domestic  Economy. 
Pedagogic  Club  '13;  Arts  and  Crafts  Club  '13. 
Everyone  knows  her  as  "Babe." 


MARION  E.  SMITH. 

Classics. 

Classical  Club;  Literary  Club  '13;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
The  rule  of  her  life  is  to  make  business  a  pleasure, 
and  pleasure  her  business. 


RANDOLPH  C.  SHAFFER,  Plymouth, 

Sigma  Phi. 
Engineering. 
His  home's  in  Heaven — 
He's  here  on  a  visit? 


Illinois 


Thirty-seven 


HENRY  MAURICE  BECKER,  Jr.,  Houston,  Tex 

Horology  Department. 
A  little  Texas  baby. 


ALVIN  EMANUAL  KORMAN,  Mediapolis,  low 
Horology  Department. 
Our  Mexican  Athlete. 


IRA  FRANKLIN  CATER,  Pratt,  Kansas. 

Horology  Department. 
Our  very  own  Doc. 


JOSEPH  JOHN  FLANDRENA 
Hurley,  Wisconsin. 

Horology  Department. 
'■Little  Italy" 


WALTER  DANIEL  YUM,  Seoul,  Korea. 

Horology  Department. 
They  call  him  a  Jap,  but  he  is  not. 


Thirty-eight 


ERNEST  L.  YOUNTS,  Eaton,  Indiana. 

Manual  Training. 
Arts  and  Crafts  Club;  Pedagogic  Club. 
He's  backward  and  bashful,  bul  still  comes  to  the 
front. 


BURR  CLARK  CARTER,  Millsville,  Wisconsin. 

Horology  Department. 
Not  handsome  biU  cute. 


EARL  JEROME  BLACK,  San  Antonio,  Texas. 

Horology  Department. 
No  chatice  girls,  he  is  married. 


GEORGE  WILLIAM  KRULL,  Tacoma,  Wash. 

Horology  Department 
He's  Old  Man  Kridl's  boy. 


RUSSEL  HAINLINE,  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Horology  Department. 
Just  plain  "Fat." 


Tliirty-nine 


f 
ill 


JAMES  AUSTIN  LANE,  Grand  Island,  Nebraska- 
Horology  Department. 
The  Nebraska  Outlaw. 


WALTER  ANDREW   HOPPE,  Tacoma,  Wash. 

Horology  Department. 
Ok,  those  eyesl 


Graduates  1913  Not  in  Residence 

Levi  A.  Crocker,  Milwaukee,  Wis.  Floyd  V.  Pinkerton,  Mars,  Pa. 


Forty 


SENIOR  FAREWELL 


In  a  short  time  the  class  of  1913  will  exist  no  more.  Later  it  will  be  a  mere 
memory  but  with  this  memory  there  will  be  associations  which  will  linger  in  our 
hearts  when  we  have  entered  upon  life's  journey.  In  recalling  events  of  our  school 
life  we  will  remember  the  day  when  as  Freshmen  we  first  entered  the  portals  of  Brad- 
ley Hall  and  so  on  thru  the  entire  six  years  until  as  Seniors  on  Commencement  day 
we  left  Bradley  never  to  return. 

The  thought  of  the  incessant  toil  of  the  six  years  will  seem  worth  while  when  we 
realize  that  as  a  reward  we  have  obtained  a  preparation  for  life's  work.  Also  we  will 
remember  the  happy  hours  spent  on  the  Campus  and  perhaps  some  of  these  events 
of  school  life  will  be  forgotten  but  there  will  still  linger  the  true  love  for  dear  old 
Bradley.  We  will  be  thrilled  when  we  hear  mentioned  the  name  of  our  Alma  Mater 
and  instead  of  giving  nine  Rahs  as  we  were  accustomed  to  do  in  Chapel  or  on  the 
Campus  we  will  feel  like  shouting  ninety  and  nine  Rahs  for  B.  P.  I. 

So  in  bidding  our  fellow  students  farewell,  we  do  so  with  true  homage  to  Bradley 
and  with  our  faithful  promise  that  forever  will  linger  the  memories  of  the  years  spent 
here.  We  will  so  strive  to  uphold  our  Alma  Mater  that  when  we  have  left  Bradley's 
Halls  it  will  be  said  that  we  have  shown  the  true  Bradley  spirit,  and  that  we  were 
honored  in  being  graduates  of  the  class  of  1913. 


Forty-one 


Forty-two 


JUNIOR  CLASS,  1 91 2-1 91 3 
Officers 

LEE  A.  JUILLERAT   President 

RUTH  J.  MERCER  Vice-pre  den 

HUGH  S.  ROBERTSON  Sec  etarv 

HELEN  H.  HADFIELD  Treasurer 

Members 

c       J  r'^'^A  ""i  S^™/]'',^  ^??,"''  Mrs.  Odessa  M.  Parker 

Edward  G.  Anderson  Helen  H  Hadfield  Bertha  Pennington 

Helen  S.  Ashby  Edna  M.  Hannifin  Albert  G.  Peters 

Alma  Ashbrook  Ida  Mae  Harbors  Edith  R  Pierce 

Orville  E.  Barbour  Eilah  M  Harty  Nellie  R".  Prunty 

Mrs.  Laura  B.  Beggs  Grace  Heckman  Helen  E.  Records 

Christian  Bockelbrink  Grace  V.  Henning  £|sie  Rggj 

Helene  Bockelbrink  Helen  E.  Henry  William  Reesor 

Edith  Boies  Ernest  R.  Herron  Ethel  L.  Reuber 

Marjorie  A.  Bond  Waldemar  C.  Hirshfeld  Helen  J  Richards 

Nr^  o^r'^u  ^u'«/°u''  Hugh  S!  Robertson 

Mary  R  Booth  John  W.  Hoyer  Mary  E.  Robinson 

Elizabeth  Bourne  Anna  L.  Hines  Zoe  J  Royer 

Elizabeth  Bray  Dorothy  M  Holtgreve  Cora  I.  Scherfenberg 

H^"fyL.  Brown  Margaret  M.  Hower  Samuel  Schimmel 

Helene  Cadnius  Lee  A.  Juil  erat  C.  R.  Shureman 

Anna  r.  Carlson  Valeria  Kahl  Helen  A  Sharp 

Hazel  Carter  P/'^K^'  ^"^PP  Abijah  M.  Sherwood 

Frank  Cerveny  Mane  Kupper  Ruth  Shockley 

George  L.  Chandler  Bruce  B.  Lackland  Harry  F  Shook 

Vivienne  A.  Collier  Nora  Larson  William  F.  Sisson 

Lester  R.  Colwell  Evelyn  Lill.e  Gertrude  E.  Smith 

Garland  Conner  Dorothy  h.  Lord  Ray  F  Smith 

Charles  E  Davis  Blanche  Love  Cornelia  Slater 

Elizabeth  H.  Day  Howard  P.  Lowry  Coba  Slobe 

Herbert  Day  Effie  McCown  Howell  Snyder 

Marguerite  Deohon  ■            Hugh  Macdonald  Anna  F.  Starr 

Alice  E.  Dinnie  Arthur  E.  Mahle  Anna  M  Steele 

Roy  C.  Dunseth  Howard  F^  Mann  Nettie  Strehlow 

Elsie  L  Echle  KateL.  Martm  Jacob  G.  Sucher 

Harriet  V.  Fox  Ruth  J.  Mercer  Frances  Summers 

Ray  S  Fox  Florence  Messner  Lady  B.  Taliaferro 

John  F.  Friese  Grace  Z.  Moffett  James  H.  Ticknor 

Rayne  S.Frost  Clarence  S^  Moon  Helen  E.  Van  Housen 

Irene  Goebbels  _              rlora  C.Moore  John  E  Walsh 

Joseph  M.  Gray  Honor  C.  Murphy  Harriette  M.  Wheaton 

Ross  B.  Greves  Myrtle  No^an  Mary  J.  Williams 

Bertha  Grossman  Helen  L.  Uates  William  E.  Winn 

John  E.  Gruner  Forty-four 


TO  THE  SENIORS 


Forty-five 


Forty-six 


PART  III 

Horology 


Forty-seven 


Forty-eight 


HOROLOGY 


LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN:— 

I  wish  to  call  your  particular  and  undivided  attention  to  the  next  act. 

This  act.  by  the  way,  has  been  secured  by  the  management  at  a  great  expense  and 
is.  without  any  cause  for  prevarication  whatsoever,  one  of  the  greatest,  and  most 
magnificiently  colossal  acts  ever  produced  in  America. 

Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  the  show  is  not  half  over.  This  is  only  one  of  our 
great  special  attractions  and  there  are  more  to  follow. 

I  now  present,  for  your  kind  approval.  Prof.  Westlake  and  his  troupe  of  one 
hundred  and  twenty-five  trained  Horologs. 


COUNT  'EM!- 


125 


COUNT  'EMI 


Earl  Jerome  Black 

Al  Heller 

George  KruU 

Clarence  A.  Bailey 

Morice  Herman  Adler 

Harry  Henry  Jeans 

Herbert  Paul  Henry 

Charles  Freeman  Gardner 

Lyman  Lackner 

George  Luce  Foote 

Walter  Daniel  Yum 

Harry  Ferdinand  Hoffman 

James  Lambdon  Barnes 

Albert  Anderson  Watt 

Ralph  Brabson  Maloney 

William  Francis  Murphy 

Paul  Willis  Kammer 

Roy  Yerion 

Louis  Diekman 

Albert  Tobler 

John  Walter  Rouse 

Rex  Ridgeway 

William  Lauren  Bradley 
Chester  Grove  Bushnell 
William  Henry  Devenny 
John  Herbert  Kinsey 
Ferd.  Nesler 
John  Brady 
Roy  Earl  Shaffer 
William  Andrew  Gifford 
James  Carlyle  Landenberger 
Raymond  Joe  Mouch 
Guy  Place  Kenyon 
Henry  Maurice  Becker 
Henry  Conrad  Sickenger 
Rudolph  Gudmundson 
George  Edwin  Reynolds 
George  Elmer  Batts 
Fay  Earley 
J.  Marquis 
Sam  Conver 


Charles  David  Gilmore 

Alfred  Howard  Shoemake 

Walter  Hoppe 

Burr  Carter 

Henry  Dekker 

Will  Tetley 

John  Ben  Markley 

Elmer  Jesse  Blumenshine 

Joy  Preston  Miller 

John  Rowse 

Ira  Franklin  Cater 

Charles  Warren  Huckelberry 
James  Adolf  Esser 

Sam  Roscoe  Westafer 

Robert  McMillan 

Louis  Andrew  Winget 

Charles  Douglass  Gilman 

Clem  Potter 

Paul  Carlson 

Mike  Chernosky 

Witt  Rayfe  Jones 

Alfred  Maynard  Sundley 

Earl  Starr 

William  Frazier  Andrew 
William  Earl  Wallace 
Acile  Emery  Tappen 
George  Moncreif  Feetham 
Robert  Edward  Escham 
Clifford  Wilson 
Clifton  Nickles  Keith 
Clarence  Blaine  Oxley 
Walter  Emil  Johnson 
Roscoe  Conklin  Griffith 
John  Joseph  Henlein 
Robert  John  Edmonds 
Arthur  Henry  Diekman 
Vernon  Vincent  Gould 
Gloyd  Quesnel  Reed 
Louie  Earnest  Thomas 
Clarence  Shroeder 
James.Morqus 


Russell  Hainline 
Fred  Douglass 
Joseph  Fiandrena 
James  Austin  Lane 
Walter  Bayer  Crouse 
Carl  Billmeier 
Wilmer  0.  Smith 
Charles  Downs  Ingram 
Mrs.  Hallie  Cater 
Mrs.  John  Rowse 
Adolph  Closz 
Alvin  Emanual  Norman 
Frank  Mead  Sears 
Joseph  Lacey  Wood 

William  Lorenz 

Leo.  Paul  Doll 

William  Chapman 

Charles  Galibert 

Miss  Malinda  Ellen  Turall 

Joseph  Pashakarney 

H.  L.  Nichols 

Will  Louie  Kroetz 

William  Emmet  Shea 

Joseph  Normandean 

Archie  Wheeler  Hackett 

Lloyd  S.  Dooley 

Alfred  Mcintosh  Durey 
George  Frederick  Groggan 

Wilbur  Hoerr  Clements 

Eugene  John  Wurzburg 

Dale  Lee  Lyons 

George  Gregg 

Oliver  Maurice  Heustis 

Floyd  Whaley 

Frank  Thomas  Talbert 

Robert  Morris  Hayes 

Percival  Urmy 

Glenn  Richards 

Thomas  L.  Miller 

Jack  Conner 


Fori  y-nine 


CLASSES  IN  OPTICS,  1913 


Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  Polyscope  goes  to  press  before  this  class  graduates 
we  give  the  list  of  the  entire  class.     We  surely  hope  they  will  all  pass. 


C.  T.  Bryant 
R.  C.  Mainline 

A.  A.  Watt 

B.  W.  Stevenson 
B.  C.  Carter 

A.  L.  Lindsey 
L.  E.  Doll 
H.  P.  Henry 


R.  B.  Hemry 
C.  E.  Beatty 

E.  J.  Black 

F.  M.  Sears 

G.  W.  Krull 
C.  D.  Ingram 
W.  E.  Wallace 
J.  J.  Brady 

G.  M.  Feetham 


A.  H.  Shoe  make 
I.  F.  Cater 

W.  P.  Jones 

R.  J.  Mouch 
C.  F.  Gardner 
L.  R.  Yerrion 
John  Rowse 


CLASSES  IN  WATCHWORK,  1913 


Earl  Jerome  Black 
James  Austin  Lane 
Ira  Franklin  Cater 
Russell  Mainline 
George  Krull 
Joseph  Flandrena 


Walter  Daniel  Yum 
Burr  C.  Carter 
Emanual  Norman 
Walter  Hoppe 
Henry  Becker 


Fifty 


DESCRIPTION  OF  PICTURES 


Fearing,  kind  reader,  that  you  cannot  understand  the  pictures  which  we  present, 
we  will  give  you  the  history  of  each  one. 

No.  1. — This  picture  shows  you  as  jolly  a  bunch  of  boys  as  one  could  hope  to 
see.  From  left  to  right  they  are:  Yarrall.  Duschl,  Hoffman.  Griffith,  Kipeth.  Lane 
and  Hackett.    All  fine  lads  and  they  eat  at  "The  Beanery." 


No.  2. — Another  view  of  Beaneryites  with  three  new  faces:  KruU,  Bennington 
and  Batts.   

No.  3. — Hoff,  Bennie,  Johnie,  Griff..  Lead  Pencil  and  the  violinist  smiling  sweetly 
for  the  camera  man.   

No.  4. — Some  of  the  bunch  who  are  waiting  for  the  clock  to  strike  one.  It  is 
about  one  minute  of  one  and  they  must  go  to  work,  but  still  they  smile. 


No.  5. — This  is  Dooley  from  Cedar  Rapids.  la.,  and  a  couple  of  his  friends.  They 
say  he  is  a  slicker  on  the  mote.   

No.  6. — Now  friends,  you  won't  believe  it  when  I  tell  you. — but  this  is  our  old 
friend  George  Feetham  and  his  three  charming  daughters.  This  picture  was  taken 
at  his  summer  home.   

No.  7. — This  work  of  art  is  entitled  "Bridge  Jewels."  We  don't  print  many 
pictures  of  girls  in  this  department,  but  we  just  wanted  to  show  you  how  popular 
these  boys  are.   

No.  8. — Here  are  five  good  men  from  our  building,  out  for  an  airing  in  Bradley 
Park.    And  girls,  they're  all  single — yet. 


No.  9. — This  picture  shows  one  of  the  favored  spots  at  Bradley  Park.  Note 
those  smiles.    They  feel  its  influence  even  before  the  leaves  are  out. 


No.  10. — There  is  one  thing  about  Bradley  that  one  can't  help  liking  and  that 
is  the  beauty  of  the  buildings  and  grounds. 


No.  I  I. —  If  you  don't  believe  it,  take  a  look  at  this  one.  This  is  the  Horology 
Hall.    Now  honest,  don't  you  think  it  looks  pretty  fine? 


No.  12. — There  are  no  Horologs  in  this  picture,  but  it  was  taken  by  one.  It 
looked  so  nice  we  could  not  turn  it  down.    It  was  taken  in  Bradley  Park. 

No.  13. — Another  picture  of  Bradley  Park.  It's  the  finest  kind  of  a  place  for 
a  Sunday  afternoon.    Don't  you  think  so? 

Fifty-two 


DESCRIPTION  OF  PICTURES  Continued 


No.  14.— There  is  little  need  for  us  to  tell  you  who  this  is.  He  is  such  a  well- 
known  character  that  you  all  know  him.  But  for  the  benefit  of  strangers,  allow  us 
to  introduce  Mr.  Teed  Westlake,  Asst.  Instructor  in  "C  Room." 


No.  15.— This  is  the  famous  "C  Room."  This  is  the  place  where  so  many  of 
the  boys  meet  their  Waterloo.  When  a  fellow  gets  through  the  "C  List."  he  knows 
he  has  done  something.  You  will  notice  that  Slim  Keith  is  the  only  man  who  is 
working.     That  boy  was  so  busy  he  could  not  stop  to  pose  for  us. 


No.  16.— This  is  Mary,  friends.  And  she  is  on  the  same  old  job  that  she  h, 
been  on  for  twenty  years.     Some  sticker  we  claim. 


No.  17.— No,  he  is  not  a  banker  or  lawyer.  He  is  just  plain  Bill  Murphy, 
dressed  up. 


No.  18. — Some  of  the  boys  in  the  park. 


No.  19.— They  are  not  real  statues.  No,  they  are  just  common  every  day  watch 
breakers. 


No.  20.— This  picture  is  entitled  "Feet."  Showing  C.  D.  Gilman  and  a  lady 
friend  of  his  demonstrating  their  pedal  extremities. 


No.  21. — Three  more  huskies  waiting  for  the  word  to  "mush." 


No.  22. — These  are  not  acrobats.  They  are  just  some  of  the  boys  posing  in  front 
of  the  school.     Don't  they  smile  sweetly? — the  dear  boys. 


No.  23.— Funny  thing  that  our  dear  old  friend  Esser  should  pose  with  his  lady 
friend  for  picture  23,  eh,  what? 


No.  24. — This  is  friend  Overmeyer.     He  owns  a  store  now  in  Mason  City,  111. 


No.  25. — Three  little  Horologs  a-leanin'  on  the  trough. 


No.  26.— No,  they  don't  sleep  here.  They  are  only  resting  after  a  long  hike. 
I  wonder  why  four  of  them  hold  their  heads. 


No.  27.— He  saw  his  first  robin. 


No.  28. — Particular  attention  is  called  to  Mr.  Flandrena's  socks. 

Fifty-four 


DESCRIPTION  OF  PICTURES  Continued 


No.  29. —  Aren't  they  cute? 


No.  30. — Right  at  home  on  the  campus. 


No.  31. — They  told  John  to  stay  away  from  the  athletic  field,  but  he  failed  to 
do  so.     And  now  he  gets  the  roller  for  it. 


No.  32. — Just  to  show  you  that  they  smile  in  the  winter  as  well  as  in  the  summer. 
Taken  on  the  steps  of  Horology  Hall. 


No.  33. — It  isn't  his  horse.  No,  indeed.  He  couldn't  buy  enough  hay  to  feed 
a  canoe.    He  is  simply  obliging,  that's  all. 


No.  34. — Now  how  do  you  suppose  that  picture  got  into  this  book?  Darbs' 
aren't  they?    That's  Griff  and  Bennie, —  I'll  bet  my  shoes. 


No.  35. — Here  are  the  cute  ones  again.  Still  posing.  Note  the  lad  in  the  lower 
left  hand  corner.  He  is  Sundley,  the  holder  of  the  record  on  the  bowling  alleys.  He 
bowled  230.    We  also  hold  second  place. 


No.  36. — Just  another  picture  of  the  same  bunch. 


No.  37. — They  pose  nicely,  don't  they?  There  is  one  thing  the  Horologs  like 
to  do  and  that  is,  hike  out  in  the  country. 


Nos.  38  and  39. — They  are  all  their  mother's  sons.  They  all  wear  overcoats 
except  Torgerson.  He  says  our  snow  storms  are  mere  frosts  when  compared  to 
Minnesota.    No  wonder  he  wears  no  overcoat. 


No.  40. — This  is  not  the  "Class  of  1901."  No,  indeed.  Just  some  of  the 
gang  trying  to  look  cute.     That  is  all. 

No.  41.  —  Here  they  are,  fat  ones,  lean  ones,  short  ones,  and  tall  ones —  a 
complete  assortment.  No  matter  what  your  ideal  may  be,  ladies,  you  will  surely 
find  him  here. 


No.  42. — Honest  to  goodness  that  booze  sign  has  no  important  part  in  this 
beautiful  work  of  art. 


No.  43. —  Introducing  our  very  dear  and  much  esteemed  friend,  the  "Colonel," 
from,  "Old  Virginia,  Suh!  " 

Fifty-six 
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DESCRIPTION  OF  PICTURES  Continued 

No.  44.-This  is  Mr.  Crouse,  get  that  pleasant  smile?    I  wonder  what  he  sees. 

No  45  -Clements  and  a  friend  of  his'n.  They  look  like  they  are  the  only  ones 
in  the  picture,  but  if  you  look  closely  you  will  f^nd  forty-five  between  them. 

No  46  -You  have  seen  this  same  fountain  before,  but  you  never  saw  it  decorated 
like  this.     Notice  that  the  "Colonel"  still  has  h.s  pipe,  and  see  that  smde  on  Shea? 

No   47.-N0W  then,  if  you  don't  like  our  pictures  all  the  way  f-^om  N°-  ' 
No.  47.'iust  say  so.-and  gol  ding  ye.  we  all  wUl  draw  a  bead  on  ye.  and  fire  the 
derned  old  shootin'  iron. 

Thanking  you  for  your  very  kind  attention,  and  wishing  you  success,  we  are. 
THE  HOROLOGY  DEPARTMENT 
19  13 
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PART  IV 

Clubs  and  Organizations 


Sixty-one 
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SADIE  LOVELACE  Secretary 

FLORA  CARTER   .  Treasurer 
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Faculty  Members 


Miss  Walters 
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Miss  Burnside 

Student  Members 
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Mary  Booth 
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Helene  Cadmus 
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Hester  Faber 
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Elsie  Gerhard 
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Grace  Gordon 
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Sadie  Lovelace 
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Florence  Messner 
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Clara  Schlueter 
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Nellie  Monie 
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Grace  Newton 
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Gertrude  Smith 
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Ruth  Shockley 

Anna  Steele 
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Helen  Sharp 

Hazel  Smith 

Charlotte  Secretan 
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Nettie  Strehlow 
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Janette  Case 

Mary  Vandenburg 

Mary  Williams 

Blanche  Love 

Catherine  Faber 

Helen  Roche 
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Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Officers 


HUGH  MACDONALD 

President 

EARLE  E.  WARNER 

Vice-president 

WALTER  E.  STEPHENSON 

Secretary 

CHAS.  L.  WILDER 

Treasurer 

Meml 
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Wilder 

Barnett 
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Dunseth 
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R.  Snyder 

Shook 
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President 

THEODORA  PARKER  
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ARTHUR  E.  MAHLE  

Secretary 

DR.  C.  T.  WYCKOFF  

Faculty  Advisor 

Members 

Bessie  Archer 

John  Baer 

Mary  Booth 

Lynn  Covey 

George  Ditewig 
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Ray  Fox 
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William  Sisson 

Anna  Steele 
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DR.  C.  T.  WYCKOFF  

Director 

ADELINA  DE  LENT  

President 
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Faber  Heckman 

Rucker 

Evans 

Lasley  Knapp 

Holmes 

Albee 

Cadmus  Manock 

Parker 

Hale 

Scott  Bray 

Sperry 

Munns 

Reuber  Schertz 

McMeen 

Sixty-five 

1 


1 

fl 

HI'-ilHI.'-.llr-'lHIHIH  □ 

1  \ 

i' ' — ) 

ENGU5H  CLUB  P 

To  increase  interest  in  English  Literature  is  the  purpose  of  the  English  Club, 
as  stated  in  the  constitution.  That  this  purpose  is  interpreted  broadly  is  evidenced 
in  the  choice  of  the  topic,  "Irish  Drama"  as  the  central  theme  for  the  winter  quarter. 
Several  interesting  meetings  were  given  to  reviews  and  discussions  of  plays  by  Yeats, 
Synge  and  Lady  Gregory.  In  the  spring  quarter  short  stories  by  "0.  Henry,"  Gilbert 
Parker  and  Richard  Harding  Davis  were  reviewed  and  discussed.  The  recital  by 
Prof.  S.  H.  Clark  on  Friday  evening  April  25th  was  given  by  the  English  Club  and 
the  English  Department  of  Manual  Training  High  School.  A  banquet  usually 
closes  the  activities  of  this  organization,  and  it  is  expected  there  will  be  no  exception 
to  the  rule  this  year. 

President 
Vice-president 
Secretary- Treasurer 


Bruce  B.  Lackland 
Hugh  Macdonald 
Arthur  E.  Mahle 
Kate  L.  Martin 
Theodora  C.  Parker 
Marcella  F.  Schwentser 
James  H.  Sedgwick 
Ruth  Shockley 
Harry  F.  Shook 
John  E.  Snyder 
Anna  M.  Steele 
Nettie  Strehlow 
Clifton  S.  Turner 


Officers 

NETTIE  STREHLOW  . 
RUTH  SHOCKLEY 
JOHN  E.  SNYDER 

Members 

Miss  Catherine  Comfort 
Miss  Vivian  Boniface 
Miss  Lora  A.  Kuhl 
Mr.  Elmer  D.  Graper 
Edward  G.  Anderson 
Bessie  M.  Archer 
Helene  Cadmus 
E.  Linn  Covey 
Ray  Fox 
Ruth  Gordon 
Richard  F.  Graner 
Bertha  Grossman 
Hazel  Hancock 

Sixty-six 


Officers 


BERTHA  GROSSMAN  . 
RUTH  SHOCKLEY 
BESSIE  ARCHER   .  . 
MR.  ELMER  D.  GRAPER 


President 
Vice-president 
Secretary-Treasurer 
Critic 


Members 


Messrs. — 
James  Bunn 
Lee  Juillerat 
Hugh  Macdonald 
Elmer  Seaburg 
Clifton  Turner 
James  Sedgwick 
Lee  A.  Bonsteel 
Richard  Graner 


Messrs. — 
Homer  Jacquin 
Dwight  Knapp 
Harry  Shook 
John  Snyder 
Earle  Warner 
Edward  Anderson 
Howard  Bennett 


Misses — 
Kate  Martin 
Bertha  Grossman 
Meta  Kammann 
Ruth  King 
Ruth  Shockley 
Marian  Smith 
Mary  Rutter 
Mary  Booth 
Bessie  Archer 


Misses — 
Mildred  Glasgow 
Helen  Hadfield 
Grace  Henning 
Melba  Quigley 
Gertrude  Smith 
Anna  Steele 
Harriette  Wheaton 
Hazel  Botts 
Helene  Cadmus 
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Sixty-nine 


WHAT'S  BEEN  DOING,  1912-1913 

Friday,  Sept.  20th,  the  first  of  a  series  of  socials  was  given  in  the  Social  Hall. 
The  purpose  of  this  meeting  was  to  bring  together  the  new  and  the  old  members. 
Mr.  Frazier  related  a  few  reminiscences  of  his  art  school  life  in  Rhode  Island,  after 
which  refreshments  were  served. 

A  business  meeting  was  called  by  Mr.  Payne  in  Study  Hall,  Oct.  17,  at  4  p.m. 
The  most  important  move  was  the  vote  which  was  cast  in  favor  of  becoming  a  chapter 
of  the  "American  Federation  of  Art,"  which  has  as  its  object  a  union  in  closer  fellow- 
ship of  all  who  are  striving  for  the  development  of  art  in  America,  either  through 
production,  or  cultivation  of  appreciation. 

Nov.  1st,  Miss  Lathe,  superintendent  of  the  Art  Department  of  Peoria  Schools, 
gave  an  illustrated  interesting  talk  on  the  International  Congress  of  Art  Teachers, 
which  met  in  Dresden  last  summer.  After  a  few  remarks  by  Mr.  Payne,  the  even- 
ing was  closed  socially,  over  80  persons  taking  part. 

The  annual  business  meeting  of  the  club  was  held  Friday,  Nov.  15.  Following 
the  yearly  reports,  was  the  election  for  the  ensuing  year  of  Mr.  H.  L.  Buehren,  Presi- 
dent; Miss  H.  L.  Carr,  Vice-president;  Mr.  Hirschfeld,  Secretary;  Miss  Grace  Hadley, 
Treasurer  and  F.  L.  Payne,  Curator. 

On  the  29th,  an  illustrated  lecture  was  read  by  Mr.  Hirschfeld  on  "American 
Painting"  under  the  auspices  of  the  American  Federation  of  Arts. 

A  lecture  on  "Tapestry,"  the  second  of  the  series,  was  held  Dec.  18,  and  was 
followed  by  games  and  fitting  celebraties  ,as  the  closing  events  preceding  the  Christ- 
mas holidays,  shown  by  the  well-filled  stockings  which  were  carried  home  that  eve. 

Monday  evening,  Feb.  3rd,  Miss  Lester  delivered  a  lecture  on  "The  Italian 
Renaissance,"  after  having  just  completed  a  4  year's  tour  throughout  Europe.  The 
talk  was  illustrated  and  proved  an  exceedingly  interesting  one,  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
so  many  people,  a  record-crowd  for  the  social  hall,  filled  the  place. 

Following  the  lecture.  President  Buehren,  on  behalf  of  the  club,  presented  to 
the  Institute  a  magnificent  plaster  cast.  This  was  the  club's  annual  gift,  and  was 
in  accordance  with  the  prevailing  custom  of  the  past  few  years  of  having  something 
different  each  year.     The  gift  was  accepted  for  the  Institute  by  Mr.  Payne. 

Another  of  the  series  of  lectures,  was  read  by  Mr.  Payne  Thursday  evening, 
March  6th.  It  was  on  "Furniture  "  and  one  immensely  valuable  to  those  students 
especially,  taking  the  course  here  in  constructive  design. 
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The  object  of  this  club  is  to  stimulate  an  interest  in  the  study  of  the  teaching 
of  Domestic  Economy  and  the  Manual  Arts,  and  to  promote  sociability  among  its 
members.  The  membership  is  open  to  all  Bradley  students  and  to  the  faculty, 
but  it  exists  primarily  for  the  student  body.  At  the  present  writing  there  is.  an 
enrollment  of  eighty-five  members.  This  is  the  largest  number  ever  enlisted  in 
the  history  of  the  club.  Prior  to  April  1st,  1913,  the  club  has  held  six  profitable 
meetings  each  of  which  were  partly  instructive  and  partly  social  in  character.  Among 
the  prominent  speakers  secured  by  the  club  were  Mr.  Ira  S.  Griffith,  Frederick  H. 
Evans,  Miss  Helen  M.  Day,  all  of  the  Bradley  Faculty,  Mr.  H.  Doolittle,  Peoria, 
Mrs.  Dr.  Ashman,  Peoria,  and  Miss  Talbott,  Dean  of  Women  of  the  Chicago  Uni- 
versity. 


October  31  —  1912 
November  16 

December  3 


January  30^1913 
February  20 


March 
April 
May 
May 


13 
16 
2 
24 


Programme 

Mr.  Bennett  Annual  meeting,  election  of  officers 

Mr.  I.  Griffith  Necessity  for  Teacher's  Study 

Mr.  Evans  Common  Sense  Remarks  on  Education 

Miss  Helen  Marian  Day  Personalities  of  Mrs.  Richards 

Miss  Irene  Pulsipher  Life  of  Mrs.  Richards 

Miss  Eulalia  Keogh  What  is  Domestic  Science 

Mr.  William  H.  Doolittle  Safety  Devices  in  Workshop 

and  Machine  Shops 

Miss  Talbott  Scope  of  Domestic  Economy 

(Dean  of  Women,  Chicago  University) 

Mrs.  Ashman  Child  Welfare 

Mr.  Edward  J.  Wuest  Panama  Canal 

Mr.  Payne  Delinquent  Children 

Social  Closing  of  Year's  Work  for  the  Club 
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ATHLETIC  BOARD 


Athletics  at  Bradley  are  under  the  direct  control  of  a  board  consisting  of  five 
members  of  the  faculty,  five  representatives  elected  from  various  divisions  of  the 
school,  and  one  representative  of  the  alumni.  The  athletic  director  uses  the  board 
at  all  times  as  an  advisory  body.  The  board  expresses  the  best  sentiment  of  the 
school  in  athletic  matters  as  is  evidenced  by  the  tradition  which  demands  clean 
sport  at  any  cost. 


Members  Athletic  Board,  1912-1913 

CHAIRMAN.  EX-OFFICIO 
T.  C.  Burgess.  Director 

THE  FACULTY  OF  ARTS  AND  SCIENCE 
J.  S.  Bikle.  Secretary;  F.  C.  Brown,  Physical  Director;  C.  S.  Van  Deusen 

THE  HOROLOGICAL  FACULTY  THE  HOROLOGICAL  SCHOOL 

•    A.  T.  Westlake,  Jr.  W.  H.  Noblitt 

THE  COLLEGE 
W.  E.  Stephenson 

THE  HIGHER  ACADEMY  THE  LOWER  ACADEMY 

C.  S.  Collins  A.  C.  Graham 

THE  YOUNG  WOMEN  THE  ALUMNI 

Mildred  Glasgow  Giles  E.  Keithley 
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THE  COUNCIL 

The  Council  is  a  deliberative  body  composed  of  three  Faculty  members  and 
eight  student  representatives.  A  young  man  from  the  Senior  College  presides  at 
the  meetings  which  are  held  in  the  Director's  office  on  alternate  Mondays  of  the 

school  year.  .  j  r  i 

The  Council  meditates  on  matters  of  common  mterest  to  students  and  faculty. 
It  has  supervision  over  the  Polyscope.  Tech,  regular  school  Clubs  and  Organizations 
and  any  other  current  matters  which  the  various  divisions  wish  to  submit  through 
their  student  representatives. 

Members  of  the  Council,  1912-1913 

THE  LOWER  ACADEMY 
Marian  Mackemer  Burton  Hildebrandt 

THE  HIGHER  ACADEMY 
Dorothy  Kiefer  George  Smith 

JUNIOR  COLLEGE 
Abijah  Sherwood    '  Ruth  Mercer 

SENIOR  COLLEGE 
Geraldine  Hadley  George  Coriell 

FACULTY 

Dr.  T.  C.  Burgess  Dr.  Wales  H.  Packard 

Miss  Katherine  F.  Walters 

Seventy-seven 


THE  AUDITING  COMMITTEE 


In  1910  the  Council  considered  it  desirable  and  necessary  to  appoint  a  Com- 
mittee from  its  numbers  to  audit  the  accounts  of  the  Treasurers  of  the  various  school 
organizations.  This  committee  is  composed  of  a  Faculty  member,  a  young  man 
of  the  Senior  College  and  one  other  member.  Those  serving  this  year  are  Miss 
Walters,  Mr.  Coriell,  and  Miss  Hadley.  Reports  are  made  once  a  month  on  the 
last  Thursday  before  the  last  Tuesday  of  the  school  month.  Such  reports,  carefully 
balanced,  are  filed  away  together  with  all  vouchers,  receipts,  etc.,  which  pertain  to 
them.  The  co-operation  and  care  with  which  the  accounts  have  been  kept  by  the 
Treasurers,  have  made  the  work  of  the  auditing  committee  pleasant,  and  the  Council 
feels  that  the  purpose  for  which  the  committee  was  created  has  been  attained.  No 
club  of  last  year  left  a  single  cent  of  indebtedness  to  be  met  by  this  year's  clubs.  The 
extra  money  of  any  club  is  deposited  with  Mr.  Cadwallader  and  stands  on  his  books 
to  the  credit  of  the  club  to  which  it  is  due.  This  committee  has  been  in  existence 
three  years  and  the  benefits  of  such  a  system  are  obvious. 


THE  DECORATIVE  COMMITTEE 

The  Decoration  Committee  is  a  standing  committee,  composed  of  four  faculty 
members,  three  of  whom  are  from  the  Art  department,  and  one  member  who  is  chosen 
from  the  Senior  class.  One  of  the  chief  purposes  of  the  committee  is  to  look  after 
the  arrangement  of  pictures,  banners  and  trophies  in  the  school  buildings.  This 
year  the  members  have  among  other  things  seen  to  the  hanging  of  the  various  athletic 
banners  and  trophies  in  the  main  hall  of  the  gymnasium,  and  have  arranged  in  the 
cases  on  the  second  and  third  floors  of  the  main  building,  the  Indian  and  Filipino 
exhibit,  donated  by  General  John  B.  Ballance  of  this  city.  They  also  have  in  charge 
the  selection  of  the  gifts  of  the  Senior  classes  to  the  Institute,  in  consultation  with 
a  committee  from  each  class.  They  are  now  trying  to  gather  together  as  many  pictures 
of  athletic  teams,  which  have  represented  Bradley  from  the  beginning,  as  possible, 
with  the  idea  in  view  of  hanging  them  in  some  one  room  so  as  to  form  a  sort  of  athletic 
history  of  the  school. 

The  committee  this  year  has  been  composed  of  Mr.  Payne,  chairman,  Miss 
Mickel,  Mr.  Elwood,  Miss  Boniface  and  Miss  Theodora  Parker. 
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MOTTO— Dulce  sodalitlum 
A  pleasant  association  of  comrades 
COLORS— Purple  and  lavender 


Officers 


ANNA  STEELE  President 

RAY  FOX  Vice-president 

MARJORY  BLACKMON   Secretary 

FERDINAND  LUTHY.  JR  Treasurer 


Faculty  Members 

Dr.  Burgess  Miss  Walters  Miss  Kuhl  Mr.  Fred  Smith 


Student  Members 

Laura  Johnson  Kathryn  Niehaus  Dorothy  Kiefer 

Gertrude  Smith  Anna  Steele  Helene  Cadmus 

Mary  Booth  Bertha  Grossman  Dorothy  Beecher 

Minnette  Fritts  Imogene  Ebaugh  Selma  Fritsche 

Ruth  Reed  Ruth  Gordon  Clara  Schlueter 

Cora  Staedeli  Ruth  Gilliland  Marion  Smith 

Lionel  V.  Tefft  Ferdinand  Luthy,  Jr.  Linn  Covey 

Edward  Cashin.  Jr.  Wentworth  Jacquin  Marguerite  Evans 

Florence  Raymond  Mary  Knapp  Gladys  Lasley 

Thaddeus  Baer  J.  M.  Daily  Helen  Conway 

Elma  S.  Houghton  Lucille  Perry  Cora  M.  Gordon 

R.  C.  Lowes  Catherine  Bailey  Eva  E.  Wykle 

C.  Strause  R-  M.  Shepardson  Flora  Moore 

Laura  Hakes  Harriett  Wheaton  Raymond  Wahn 

Margaret  Bartlett  Margaret  Nash  Helen  Henry 

Irene  Goebbels  Ruth  Shockley  Melba  Quigley 

Thomas  Clark  Marie  Strehlow  Marion  Wilde 

Raymond  Gruner  Marjory  Blackmon  Arthur  E.  Mahle 

Theodora  Parker  George  G.  Smith  K.  R.  Woodward 

John  D.  Williams  Francis  Summers  Ray  Fox 

Elmer  Gruner  John  E.  Snyder  Wm.  E.  Stone 

Gordon  Otto  Cjeo  Jennings  George  B.  Ditewig 

Ruth  King  John  Baer  Elijah  Harty 
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Eighty-two 


,     THE  TECH 

Ed.  G.  Anderson  '  1 4-  Editor-in-Chief. 
Harry  F.  Shook  '  1 4— Assistant  Editor. 

Staff 

Augusta  Hale  'IB^Locals  Hazel  Clift  '13-  Society. 

Walter  Stephenson  '  I  3— Athletics  George  Harms  '  I  3— Ass't.  Athletics 

Nette  Fultz— Domestic  Science  Notes  Ed.  J.  Wuest  Manual  Arts  Notes. 
Mr.  Hainline— Horological.  Harriette  Wheaton— Literary. 

Managing  Staff 

Charles  Mulford  '13— Business  Manager. 
Clifton  Turner — Assistant  Business  Manager. 


Marion  Covey 
J.  Hale  Boyd 
Jessie  Mitchell 
Christian  Bockelbrink 


Reporters 

Grace  Nelson 
Edgar  Strause 
William  McCHntick 
Brainard  Hatch 


Frank  Berg 
Adelina  DeLent 
Helen  Hadfield 
George  Coriell 
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THEODORA  PARKER, 
Editor-in-Chief. 


RUTH  SHOCKLEY, 
Assistant  Editor. 


ARTHUR  E.  MAHLE. 
Business  Manager. 


ARNOLD  SALZENSTEIN, 
Asst.  Business  Manage 


LAURA  HAKES. 

Literary  Editor. 


HAZEL  HANCOCK. 

Editor  of  Clubs  and  Or 
ganizations. 
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MILDRED  GLASGOW, 
Senior  Editor. 


KATHERINE  FABER. 
Local  Editor. 


JACOB  SUCHER. 

Athletic  Editor. 


RUSSELL  HAINLINE. 
Horological  Editor. 


ISABELLE  K.  NICOL. 
Art  Editor. 


ANNA  STEELE, 
Chronicles. 
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THE  CHICAGO  BRADLEY 
ALUMNI  CLUB 


Once  upon  a  Time,  a  Bunch  of  Students  in  Pursuit 
of  the  Higher  Learning,  having  been  duly  graduated 
from  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute,  betook  themselves 
to  the  Windy  City  there  further  to  continue  their  studies 
at  the  University  of  Chicago,  founded,  as  All  Up-to- 
date  Citizens  know,  by  John  D.  These  Earnest  Young 
People  did  not  come  in  a  Body  as  did  the  Pilgrim  Fathers 
on  their  Historic  Expedition,  but  they  filtered  along, 
to  use  a  Chemical  Expression  and  to  Sound  Learned 
each  Year  adding  its  Quota,  until  in  the  Year  One 
Thousand  Nine  Hundred  and  Thirteen  this  Collection 
of  High  Minded  Young  Souls  comprised  Thirty  Members, 
variously  distributed  among  the  High  Brow  Depart- 
ments of  the  University,  Namely  and  To-Wit,  Arts 
and  Literature,  Law  and  Medicine,  with  a  Slight  Pre- 
ponderance in  Favor  of  the  Medics.  The  Art  Institute 
claimed  many.  Three  Misguided  Individuals  can 
be  found  at  Northwestern  University  and  Two  Former 
Football  Stars  at  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Training  School  in 
the  City. 

The  Giddy  Young  Things,  meaning  the  Girls,  decid- 
ed that  it  would  be  well  for  the  Ties  of  Old  Associa- 
tions to  remain  knotted  and  the  Friendships  of  Youth 
to  be  Preserved,  so  they  agitated  until  it  was  arranged 
that  the  First  Meeting  of  the  Year  should  take  place 
on  Wednesday,  November  Twentieth,  and  that  it  should 
be  a  Dinner  at  the  Hotel  Vendome.  This  Feast  was 
well  attended  and  all  enjoyed  a  Delightful  Evening 
partaking  of  Many  Varities  of  Food  in  the  Gracious 
Light  of  the  Red  Fountain,  which  shed  its  Beams  on 
the  Bevy  of  Youths  and  Maidens  there  assembled. 

The  Second  Meeting  of  the  Year  took  the  Form 
of  a  Chafing  Dish  Feed  on  Friday,  January  Seventeenth, 
at  the  Home  of  Mary  Ellis,  who  may  be  remembered 
as  the  Young  Lady  who  always  knew  the  Answer  in 
Dr.  Wyckoff's  Constitutional  History  Class  in  1911, 
a  Feat  well  worthy  of  Undying  Mention  through  all 
the  Ages.  The  Attendance  on  this  Occassion  was 
even  larger  than  at  the  Previous  Celebration,  the  Crowd 
being  composed  of  Twelve  Men  and  Nine  Women,  a 
truly  Unheard-of  Proportion  at  a  Bradley  Stunt.  This 
was  afterwards  looked  upon  as  a  Dispensation  of  Provi- 
dence, as  under  Less  Favorable  Conditions  the  Young 
Ladies  might  not  have  been  so  gallantly  escorted  to 
their  Boarding  Places.  Among  the  Many  Things 
of  Note  happening  this  Evening  which  will  help  to 
make  it  remembered  as  an  Occassion  of  Great  Mirth 
and  Jollity,  are  the  Following  Trifling   Incidents:  a 


Eighty-six 


THE  CHICAGO  BRADLEY 
ALUMNI  CLUB 

(CONTINUED) 

Medic  became  so  enamoured  of  the  Charms  of  a  Visit- 
ing Southern  Belle  that  he  found  it  difficult  to  break 
away  at  the  Proper  Time;  and  if  Rumor  can  be  credited, 
he  has  been  having  the  Same  Trouble  Several  Times 
a  Week  ever  since;  a  Former  Member  of  the  Bradley 
Faculty  at  one  Time  known  to  the  Irreverent  Younger 
Children  as  Uncle  J—,  added  one  more  to  his  List  of 
Triumphs  by  Correctly  Foretelling  the  Future  from  the 
Lines  of  the  Young  Ladies'  Palms:  and  Sid  Easton 
further  illustrated  the  Old  Adage  that  Doctors  do  not 
always  practice  what  they  preach  nor  live  up  to  their 
Best  Knowledge,  by  declaring  with  Every  Appearance 
of  Truth  and  Earnestness  that  he  could  live  on  Cheese. 

The  First  Two  Meetings  have  proved  Such  Great 
Successes  that  Plans  are  being  made  for  a  Third  Meet- 
ing, which  will  be  a  Beach  Roast  on  the  Shores  of  Lake 
Michigan  (in  Jackson  Park),  some  Time  during  the 
Spring  Quarter. 

Throughout  this  Year  and  all  the  Years  which  have 
intervened  since  their  Graduation,  Each  Member  of 
the  Bradley  Club  has  struggled  valiantly  to  maintain 
the  Reputation  he  won  at  Bradley.  The  Studious 
have  continued  Studious,  gaining  High  Honors  along 
Scholastic  Lines,  the  Frivolous  have  continued  to 
Frivol,  the  Artistic  still  pursue  Art,  the  Mathematically 
Inclined  revel  in  Sines  and  Cosines,  and  Bennett  has 
a  Desperate  Crush  on  a  Short,  Dark  Girl  with  Twink- 
ling Eyes.  Whatever  may  be  the  Differences  of  Opinion 
and  Profession  among  the  Members  there  is  one  Thing 
on  which  they  all  agree  and  that  is  Loyalty  and  Affec- 
tion for  our  Alma  Mater,  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute. 

Among  the  Illustrious  Names  that  have  been  in- 
scribed on  Our  Roster,  this  Year,  are — of  the  class  of 
08,  Sidney  Easton;  of  the  class  of  '09,  Merrill  Dwinell, 
Hugh  Cooper,  Merrill  Schnebly;  of  the  class  of  '10, 
Gordon  Kellar;  of  the  class  of  '11,  Jean  Love,  Bennett 
Parker,  Frederick  Maurer,  Helen  Nixon,  Mary  Ellis, 
Lester  Mason,  Frank  Mercer;  of  the  class  of  '12,  James 
Saylor,  Guy  Cisna,  Robert  Elliston,  Helena  Burgess, 
Helen  Tomm,  Gladys  Ditewig,  Marie  Donley,  Bruce 
Dwinell;  of  those  who  did  not  graduate,  Eunice  Wor- 
then.  Otto  Davison,  Gladys  Weil,  Mildred  Parker, 
L.  M.  Francisco. 

Former  Members  of  the  Bradley  Faculty:  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Knott,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Coffman,  Mr.  Lofberg,  Miss 
O'Brien. 
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PARTY 

Sororities  and  Fraternities 
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LAMBDA  PHI 


Flower— VIOLET 
Color— LAVENDER 


Faculty  Adv  isor 

MISS  KATHERINE  FEDORA  WALTERS 


Hazel  CliFt 
Helen  Dawson 


Helen  Hadfield 
Helen  Oates 
Kate  Martin 


Active 


9  1  3 


9  1  4 


Clara  Spurck 
Mildred  Glasgow 


Ruth  Shockley 
Ruth  Mercer 
Ida  Harbors 


)orores  in 


Mi:s  Bertha  Scul 


Facultate 

Miss  Vivian  Boniface 


AI 


umnae 


Blanche  Franks  Sissons 

Clara  Koche 

Nettie  Jobst  Franke 

Irene  Fathman 

Ruth  Houghton 

Dorothy  Shade 

Iva  Rockwell  McMurray 

Louise  DeLent  Straesser 

Edith  Walters 

Florence  Cutright 

Sarah  Janet  Grant 

Elizabeth  King 

Frieda  Scherling 

Zilpah  Miller 

Erma  Donathen 

Bertha  Sucher 

Eleanor  Coen 

Lillian  Summers  Tansil 

Agnes  Stevens 

Mary  Harper  Lane 

Jessie  Mercer 

Mary  Schureman  Imig 

Irene  Lidle  Lynch 

Bessie  Rapp 

Floy  Rockwell 

Nell  Hodges 

Ruth  Stevens 

Mabel  Straesser  Shofe 

Jessie  Archer 

Martha  Grant 

Helena  Burgess 

Vera  Railsback 

Bernice  Drury 

Lois  Cutright 

Laura  Prior  Allen 

Irma  Moschel 

Glenna  Green  Garner 

Una  Garrett 

Myrtle  Francis 

Florence  Cole 

Hertha  Tjaden 

Mildred  Schureman 

Theo.  Vickery  Smith 

Ellen  Muir 

Kathleen  Cockle 

Helen  Paul 

Ethel  Summers 

Hazel  Cooper  Lynch 

Irma  Ramsey  Twedale 
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Flower— JONQUIL 
Colors— GREEN  AND  GOLD 


Faculty  Advisor 

MISS  HELEN  GLEASON 


Catherine  Faber 


Active 

1913 

Marcella  Schwentser 


Theodora  Parker 


Elizabeth  Robinson 


1914 

Nettie  Strehlow 


Lulu  Reuling 


Al 


umnae 


Louise  Peters 

Gertrude  Seward  Schraeder 
Bessie  Radley  Luthy 
Italene  Pedrick 
Louise  Leonard  Danforth 
Hazel  Sholl 

Lucille  Crewes  Murray 
*Mary  Proctor 

Louise  Miles  McQuade 

Etta  Spalding 

Edna  Fulks  Engstrom 

Gladys  Corning  Lovelace 

Elizabeth  Faber  Keithley 

Jessie  Rutherford 
*Helen  Mills  Thompson 

Charlotte  Buck 

Elizabeth  Rider 

Natalia  Jobst 

Ellen  Avery  Turner 

Marie  Knapp 

Amy  Keithley 

Arsina  Hauk 

Anna  Kapmeyer  Lohman 

Lily  Keithley 

Hope  Graff 


Vonna  Ritchie  Brown 
Lucy  Moll 

Theodosia  Marsters  Powell 
Mabel  Kennedy 
Bernice  Hall 
Grace  Kellogg  Hess 
Helen  Hoskinson  Hungerford 
Elise  Triebel 
Myra  Vance 
Marie  Franks  Harris 
Sadie  Sutton  Gable 
*Miriam  Buckley 
Ethel  Hatfield 
Mabel  Slane 
Bertha  Holstman 
Mary  Hubbell  Welch 
Grace  Hauk 
Marguerite  Richmond 
Frances  Avery 
Hazel  Page 
Myrtle  Leininger 
Olga  I  ppensen 
Verra  Thomas 
Lucille  Maple 
Elizabeth  Sholl  Lackey 
*Deceased 


Lilian  Parker  Keene 

Elizabeth  Keith  Roadstrum 

Lucy  Proctor  Trumbull 

Erma  Seaton 

Georgia  Rider  Miles 

Marguerite  Smith 

Ada  W.  Proctor 

Alice  Goss  Dillon 

Anna  Block 

Vera  Hale 

Grace  Siberling 

Mary  Camp 

Annie  Rich 

Anna  Streibich 

Lucile  Batchelder 

Olive  Keithley  Wheeler 

Ruth  Cooper 

Wini.'red  Johnson 

Bess  Estep 

Martha  Triebel  Humphreys 
Frances  Goss 
Edith  Rutherford 
Marie  Donley 
Bernice  Waugh 


Ninety-two 


Ninety-three 


ALPHA  PI 


ESTABLISHED  JANUARY  7,  1899 
Color— PURPLE 


Faculty  Advisor 

Dr.  Wales  Harrison  Packard 


Charles  R.  Mulford 


Active 


1913 

Walter  L.  Gray 


Clio  L.  Shaw 


William  H.  Sisson 
Earnest  Herron 


John  Edwin  Armstrong 
Charles  King  Benton 
Roy  Porter  Carson 
Robert  Clifton  Craig 
James  Mac  Dunlap 
Walter  Fuller 
Alfred  Wilson  Harris 
Webster  Palmer  Holman 
George  Gordon  Kellar 
Clarence  Carey  Leffingwell 
Ralph  Atkinson  Lynch 
Ray  Cowser  Maple 
Ralph  Gordon  Millen 
Ralph  William  Olmstead 
Robert  Plowe 
James  Newton  Ross 
Frank  Sherrer 
Robert  Michael  Spurck 
Henry  Truitt 
George  R.  Wheelock 
'Ely  Cockle  Wood 

*  Deceased 


1914 

James  H.  Tichnor 
Newton  Hill 


Alumni  Chapter 


Willis  Henry  Ballance,  Jr. 
Eldredge  Merritt  Benton 
Joseph  Goss  Cowell 
Sidney  Breese  Cutright 
Glenn  Maynard  Ebaugh 
John  Mayo  Goss 
Leigh  Harris 
William  Simpson  Hough 
Herbert  Anthony  Kellar 
Emerson  Othello  Lewis 
Charles  Hebart  Lyon 
Maurice  Seibert  Meeker 
Roy  Kenneth  Murduck 
Fred  Lucas  O'Rear 
Alfred  DeShon  Radley 
James  Ray  Saylor 
Laurens  Luther  Simpson 
Irving  Johnson  Sweetser 
Paul  Thompson  Wells 
Ralph  Wadsworth  Wheelock 
*John  Smith  Weyrick 


Jacob  Sucher 
Arthur  E.  Mahle 


Benjamin  Sanford  Beecher 
Frederick  Bailey  Bourland 
Mark  Wentworth  Cowell 
John  Reinman  Dexter 
Byron  Macaulay  Fast 
Henry  Kemp  Griffin 
Walter  Hamilton  Hill 
Charles  Walter  Jack 
Roy  Avery  Keller 
Harold  William  Lynch 
George  Richard  MacClyment 
Frank  Gordon  Mercer 
Francis  Joseph  A.  Neef 
William  Patrick  Phillips 
Frank  Winfield  Radley 
Roger  Schenck 
Ralph  Homer  Smith 
Albert  Triebel 
Victor  J.  West 
Robert  Strong  Woodward 
*Roscoe  Schofield  Burton 


Xinety-four 


SIGMA  PHI 


'  ESTABLISHED  1911 
Colors— MAROON  AND  GOLD 

Faculty  Advisor 

A.  W.  JAMISON 

Active  Members 


Geo.  F.  Coriell 
Homer  S.  Jacquin 
R.  Clinton  Shaffer 


Bruce  B.  LackUnd 
Robert  M.  Moore 


1913 


1914 


Elmer  W.  Seaburg 
Richard  F.  Graner 
Earle  E.  Warner 


Orville  E.  Barbour 
Ross  M.  Snyder 


Al 


umni 


Me 


L.  Fr 


Leonard  P.  Wikoff 


Eugene  M.  Harsch 
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Ninety-seven 


BETA  SIGMA  MU 


Colors— ORANGE  AND  BLACK 

Faculty  Advisor 

CLINTON  VAN  DEUSEN 

Active  Members 

1913 

Walter  Stephenson    '  Henry  L.  Buehren 

Andrew  B,  Stecker  Edward  J.  Wuest 

Charles  W.  Hanes 


Christian  Bockelbrink 
Albert  G.  Peters 
Howell  Snyder 
G.  Less  H;.nes 
Ray  Fox 


1914 


William  F.  Noblitt 


Herbert  Jaeger 
Hugh  S.  Robertson 
Ross  Greves 
Abijah  Sherwood 
Let  A.  Juiller--it 


Harry  Strauch 
John  R.  Beggs 
Burt  G.  BoUes 
Wallace  Snyder 
Paul  Bilger 
Harry  W.  Kirn 


Alumni  Chapter 


William  P.  Von  Levern 
Elmer  E.  Ruecke 
Lewis  Neeb 
Alwin  F.  Nienhuser 
Cyril  G.  Browne 
Clifford  Merrill 


Ninety-eight 


Ninety-nine 


One  Hundred 


PART  VI 


ATHLETICS 


One  Hundred  One 


Mr.  Fred  C.  Brown,  the  Bradley  student's 
friend,  arrived  in  our  midst  some  three  years 
ago.  He  found  a  good  gymnasium,  some  1000 
students  and  lots  of  opportunity  for  hard,  hard 
work. 

Mr.  Brown  had  exceptional  preparation 
and  the  ability  for  the  work.  While  he  was  at 
Hiram  College,  he  established  a  wonderful 
record  as  an  all-around  athlete.  He  was  captain 
of  the  basket-ball,  base-ball  and  tennis  teams 
During  his  last  year  of  college  he  was  considered, 
one  of  the  best  basket-ball  forwards  in  the 
middle  west.  After  graduating  from  Hiram 
College,  he  entered  the  Chicago  Training  school 
from  which  he  was  graduated  in  three  years. 
Later  he  coached  athletics  at  Hiram  and  had 
charge  of  the  athletic  work  in  the  Public  schools 
at  Cleveland,  Ohio,  from  which  work  he  came 
to  us. 

During  the  three  years  that  Mr.  Brown  has 
been  at  Bradley  he  has  had  marked  success. 
He  has  actively  coached  basket-ball,  base-ball 
and  track,  giving  Bradley  three  championship 
teams.  In  1911  Bradley  won  the  base-ball, 
in  1912  the  track,  and  in  1913  the  basket-ball 
championship  of  the  Inter-Collegiate  Athletic 
Association.  All  these  events  have  been  in 
competition  with  schools  that  have  four  year 
courses  while  Bradley  has  but  two  College 
years.  For  the  past  three  years  he  has  been 
elected  President  of  the  Inter-Collegiate  Athletic  Association  and  he  is  also  Presi- 
dent of  the  Physical  Education  Association  of  Central  Illinois. 

In  the  gymnasium  Mr.  Brown  has  established  a  system  that  is  unsurpassable.  The 
entire  school  of  fellows  take  part  in  his  classes  which  are  made  especially  interesting 
for  each  one.  In  1911  94%  of  the  boys  were  actively  engaged  in  some  form  of  athletics 
and  in  1912  Mr.  Brown  succeeded  in  raising  it  to  98%  . 

Not  too  much  can  be  said  about  the  fine  work  that  Mr.  Brown  has  done  for 
athletics  at  Bradley.  By  far  the  most  important  work  accomplished  has  been  the 
good  effect  that  he  has  had  on  the  characters  of  the  fellows.  He  possesses  that 
knack  of  showing  the  fellows  the  right  way  and  the  wrong  way  without  directly 
crossing  them.  In  this  way  he  governs  with  good  will  instead  of  fear.  Thus  he 
became  the  Bradley  student's  friend.  ^ 


One  Htindred  Two 


Miss  Robinson  is  one  of  the  head  hners  when  it  comes  to  activities.  Last  year 
she  succeeded  in  organizing  a  Girls'  Athletic  Association,  and  also  taught  dances  for 
various  events  during  the  year.  She  took  an  active  part  in  both  of  the  bazaars  given 
by  the  girls.  Besides  these  she  has  taken  care  of  the  Girls'  Gymnasium  and  Physical 
Training.    This  year  and  last,  she  was  at  the  head  of  the  May  Festival. 

Miss  Robinson  is  very  jolly  and  full  of  fun,  but  she  hasn't  any  too  much  love 
for  the  men.  At  least,  that  is  what  is  generally  understood,  for  she  has  been  seen 
several  times  wearing  a  small  pin  with  those  fatal  words,  "Votes  for  Women"  printed 
on  it. 

Among  the  new  instructors  who  came  to  us  last  fall  was  a  short,  well  built  man. 
He  came  to  assist  Mr.  Brown  in  the  Physical  Training  Department,  and  has  done  a 
great  many  good  things  for  the  school.  As  coach  of  the  track  men  he  has  led  it  to 
several  victories.  He  is  a  good,  all  around  athlete,  and  has  shown  the  boys  several 
new  tricks  both  outdoors  and  indoors. 

Altho  Mr.  Munsey  is  hailed  as  a  jolly  little  fellow,  there  is  one  flaw  in  him.  He 
is  somewhat  of  a  woman  hater.  Now  we  all  feel  sorry  for  him,  because  there  are  some 
mighty  nice  girls  in  school  just  his  size. 

One  Hundred  Three 


Oh!  Lord,  he  knows  enough  base-ball  to  manage  the  Giants.  He  played 
with  Bradley  for  two  years  and  then  played  a  good  deal  of  out-side  base-ball.  His 
case  is  another  one  of  loyalty  for  his  Alma  Mater.  He  offered  his  services  to  the 
school,  to  undertake  a  task  that  would  daunt  the  average  man.  He  took  material 
that  did  not  look  promising, — and  see  the  result!  Occasionally  they  turn  loose  and 
exhibit  some  of  his  old  time  form. 


One  day  a  little  Freshman,  whose  name  was  Willie,  came  out  on  the  foot-ball 
field  to  watch  the  team  practice.  Now  all  young  freshmen  have  the  faculty  of  con- 
tinually placing  themselves  in  the  way,  and  Willie  was  no  exception.  In  this  way 
he  learnt  how  mass-plays  were  best  blocked. — - — Willie  grew,  and  they  started  calling 
him  Bill,  for  he  was  playing  foot-ball,  and  startling  the  natives  with  his  knowledge 
of  mass  plays  and  end  runs.  But  after  years  of  fame,  Bill  left  school.  Still  his  fame 
lived,  and  when  he  returned  to  coach  foot-ball,  no  wonder  we  knew  there  would  be 
"some  team."     With  due  credit  to  the  squad,  he  made  the  team  what  it  was. 
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DATE 
Oct.  12 


Oct. 

Oct. 

Nov. 

Nov. 

Nov. 

Nov. 


19 
26 
2 
9 
16 
23 


CAPTAIN  SISSO  N 
Ends-BUEHREN.  TRIEBLE,  COLLINS,  YEAGER,  HANNA. 
Tackles-HERRON.  RITTER,  MAKUTCHAN,  TRIEBLE. 
Guards-REESER,  GOODFELLOW,  CLARKE,  MOORE,  BREMER. 
Centers-ANDERSON,  SCHLATTER,  COFFEY. 
Quarterback— L.  TEFFT. 
Halfbacks-SISSON.  I.  TEFFT,  BUNN. 
Fullback— ALLEN. 

Schedule 


SCHOOLS  AND  SCORE 


Bradley  26 

Bradley   ^ 

Bradley   0 

Bradley  '6 

Bradley  3 

Bradley  19 

Bradley   ^ 


PLACE 

St.  Albans  10  Peoria 

Lincoln  12  Lincoln 

Normal   0  Peoria 

Illinois  '   0-  Peoria 

Shurtleff   6  Alton 

Lombard  14  Galesburg 

William  and  Vashti        39  Peoria 


Totals 


78  Totals 
One  Hundred  Five 


81 


FOOTBALL 


With  last  fall's  foot  ball  team  now  only  of  historical  interest  we  can  all  look  back 
and  recall  that  it  was  an  especially  good  bunch  and  in  consequence  Bradley  had  a  cor- 
respondingly good  season.  Not  that  Bradley  wrought  havoc  with  any  of  the  teams 
who  were  picked  to  be  of  championship  material,  but  that  we  had  a  team  who  played 
with  the  spirit  at  all  times,  which  is  at  present,  we  hope,  in  the  make  up  in  all  Brad- 
ley men.  Less  than  half  of  the  team  was  composed  of  college  men,  the  remainder 
being  boys  of  high  school  age.  _ 

It  was  not  until  after  the  f^rst  month  of  school  and  after  the  bt.  Alban  s  game 
that  it  was  realized  that  the  Bradley  team  would  have  to  get  to  work.  It  is  true, 
the  St.  Albans  game  was  an  easy  victory  for  Bradley  but  the  team  together  with 
Coach  Bennett  knew  that  this  school  was  not  a  fair  sample  of  the  teams  that  would 
be  met  during  the  season.  Hence,  for  the  remainder  of  the  season  the  schedule  for 
each  night  was  "simply  work."  All  the  men  responded  and  from  then  on  Bradley 
had  a  team  that  could  have  outplayed  any  former  Bradley  team  which  was  com- 
posed of  like  material. 

It  would  be  a  mistake  to  go  over  the  foot  ball  season  without  even  mentioning 
the  Lincoln  game  for  it  was  in  this  one  that  the  fellows  showed  all  the  fine  manly 
qualities  that  are  desirable  in  a  school  team  of  any  kind.  The  game  was  a  good  one. 
it  is  true,  and  although  Bradley  was  the  loser,  it  will  be  remembered  that  Lincoln 
College  had  a  real  man  sized  team.  The  team  played  hard  from  beginning  to  end 
and  if  ever  a  game  would  be  material  to  cause  a  fan  to  outdo  himself  in  singing  a 
team's  praise,  then  that  game  would  be  it.  It  was  in  this  game.  the.  second  of  the 
season,  that  Captain  Sisson  was  injured  to  such  an  extent  that  foot  ball  was  not 
for  him  until  much  later  in  the  season. 

The  Normal  game  was  the  only  one  on  the  schedule  that  was  played  with  Brad- 
ley not  at  her  best,  but  as  the  results  showed  a  no-score  game,  no  one  except  the 
players  themselves  blamed  anybody,  for  they  thought,  one  and  all.  that  Bradley 
should  have  won  the  contest.  The  remainder  of  the  games  in  reality  all  belonged 
to  Bradley  with  the  exception  of  course  of  the  last.  The  Shurtleff  game  never  was 
finished  and  any  amount  of  talking  can  never  convince  the  team  that  it  was  not 
theirs,  although  it  ended  with  Shurtleff  in  the  lead. 

The  last  game  of  the  year,  with  William  and  Vashti.  was  merely  a  fight  between 
veterans  and  comparatively  new  men.  and  when  the  former  team  started  in  to  play 
as  they  could,  Bradley  could  only  interfere  as  much  as  possible  with  the  playing 
which  was  beating  them  as  they  had  never  been  beaten  before.  During  the  first 
part  of  the  game  our  team  managed  to  hold  their  own.  After  the  first  half,  the  work 
began  to  tell  on  the  men  and  then  the  visitors  put  in  their  good  licks. 

So  ended  a  season  that  marked,  we  are  told,  the  beginning  of  real  Bradley  spirit. 
In  the  last  game  of  the  year  the  rooters  made  more  noise  with  Ticknor's  and  Juil- 
lerat's  coaxing  than  had  been  heard  for  some  time  at  Bradley.  This  aforesaid  spirit 
outlived  the  short  space  of  time  between  the  foot  ball  and  basket  ball  seasons,  and 
lasted  all  through  the  latter.  It  can  not  be  definitely  stated  whether  it  was  the 
excellency  of  the  foot  ball  team  that  brought  about  this  reorganization  of  feeling, 
or  that  it  was  just  time  for  a  change.  We  would  much  prefer  that  it  could  be  laid 
to  the  first  reason. 
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BASKET  BALL 


When  one  mentions  basketball  it  has  a  strange  effect  on  Bradleyites,  and  it  is 
doubtful  whether  the  same  results  would  be  apparent  on  a  Wesleyan  man.  There 
is  little  to  be  said  that  has  not  been  said  over  and  over  again.  It  makes  little  differ- 
ence to  a  Bradley  man,  now  that  it  is  over,  whether  our  team  won  a  single  game 
previous  to  the  tournament  or  not.  It  only  is  known  that  Bradley  is  the  holder 
of  the  Inter-Collegiate  Basketball  Championship. 

The  basketball  season  started  out  with  Bradley's  chances  for  the  title  looking 
very  bright,  but  after  a  few  games  they  sadly  dimmed.  No  one  knows  now,  or  cares, 
why  this  was  true  as  it  soon  passed  away  and  Bradley  was  feared  by  all  of  the  ath- 
letes who  aspired  to  the  high  places  in  the  Association.  Bradley  was  on  one  occasion 
picked  for  a  possible  third  place  but  this  was  rather  premature  although  it  showed 
that  the  school  in  the  town  where  the  picker  came  from  was  at  least  recognizing 
Bradley  as  a  strong  team. 

When  the  time  came  for  the  drawings  for  the  tournament  games,  Bradley  was 
on  a  par  with  Hedding  in  that  both  drew  the  best  places  on  the  schedule.  Bradley 
and  Hedding  were  compelled  to  win  only  three  games  in  order  to  win  the  champion- 
ship, but  these  teams  were  to  meet  in  their  second  game  of  the  three.  Bradley's 
game  was  with  the  Eastern  Illinois  Normal,  a  new  team  in  the  Association  and  one 
which  is  not  considered  an  especially  strong  one.  This  game  was  perhaps  the  easiest 
that  Bradley  played  during  the  season  and  did  not  tax  the  players'  strength  or  ability 
to  any  great  extent.  The  whole  team  took  things  easy  in  order  to  be  right  when  the 
clash  with  Hedding  came. 

Hedding  had  already  defeated  Bradley  twice  during  the  season  and  if  any 
doubts  were  entertained  as  to  Bradley  as  champions,  it  is  fair  to  say  that  the  coming 
Hedding  game  gave  rise  to  them.  The  first  half  of  the  game  showed  that  Hedding 
was  completely  outclassed  and  that  it  would  be  hard  for  them  to  overtake  the  lead 
that  Bradley  had  gained  during  that  period  of  the  game.  Some  of  our  men  were 
taken  out  and  the  game  went  on  with  the  substitutes  in  their  places.  Hedding  made 
a  good  effort  but  flatly  failed  to  win. 

The  championship  game  between  Wesleyan  and  Bradley  has  been  played  over 
so  many  times  by  enthusiastic  Bradley  men  that  it  nearly  fails  to  have  the  desired 
effect  on  the  audience.  The  English  teachers  claim  that  they  still  dream  of  wild 
applauses  and  deathly  silences  after  going  over  themes.  However,  we  will  always 
remember  how"Biddy  Gray"  won  the  game  and  the  championship  by  taking  advantage 
of  a  free  throw,  nor  will  the  playing  of  the  All  State  Center,  Herron,  ever  be  for- 
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gotten,  for  we  can  still  see  him  playing  his  hardest  against  that  real  basketball  man, 
Woolrab,  center  of  the  Wesleyan  five.  Stephenson,  Otto  and  Collins  can  no  more 
be  forgotten  than  the  others  for  it  was  they  who  made  it  possible  for  Bradley  to  be 
what  they  are  to-day  in  basketball. 

Not  every  one  knows  why  Captain  "Ick"  Shaw  did  not  play  the  entire  Wesleyan 
game.  Before  the  final  game  Mr.  Brown  decided  that  what  the  Bradley  team  needed 
to  watch  Eliot,  was  a  man  who  could  stick.  "Ick"  has  never  played  that  style  of  game 
and  consequently  Mr.  Brown  said  that  he  was  in  favor  of  playing  Collins  at  that 
place.  Shaw  was  captain  and  in  a  position  where  he  could  have  insisted  on  playing 
but  he  did  not  play  and  in  so  doing  he  gave  up  one  of  the  greatest  things  of  the  year. 
Captain  Shaw  did  not  play  through  the  entire  championship  game  simply  because 
he  saw  that  Bradley's  chances  would  be  better  with  "Cam"  in  his  place. 


TOURNAMENT  GAMES 

Bradley   39  Eastern  Illinois  Normal   8 

Bradley   24  Hedding  College   15 


CHAMPIONSHIP  GAME 
Bradley   18  Illinois  Wesleyan   17 
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Basket  Ball  League  Champions 


This  year's  basketball  league  was  less  hard  to  settle  than  during  any  previous 
years,  although  enthusiasm  ran  just  as  high  as  ever.  The  teams  who  were  picked 
to  win  in  each  of  the  divisions  invariably  were  those  who  finished  in  the  lead.  Hanna 
and  Lidle  led  in  their  division  until  the  last  of  the  schedule  and  then  Red's  team 
easily  out-stripped  their  opponents.  Allen  and  Stecker  were  at  the  top  in  the  B. 
division  and  Allen  seemed  to  be  the  favorite  but  Stecker  sprung  a  surprise  and  de- 
feated Allen  twice. 

In  the  championship  games  Lidle  defeated  Stecker  with  seeming  ease.  In  the 
series  of  three  games,  the  first  resulted  in  a  1  7  to  12  game,  the  second  with  the  score 
favoring  Stecker,  and  the  third  and  last  went  to  Lidle. 

The  teams  that  played  for  the  championship  were  lined  up  as  follows: 

McDOUGAL   f  SCHAAD 

McCLINTICK  f  CONNER 

HEINZMAN  c  SHEPARDSON 

LUTHY  g   SPERRY 

LIDLE  g  STECKER 


One  Hundred  Fifteen 


CAPTAIN  SISSON 


Bradley  Track  Team 


BRYANT 

BUEHREN 

CLARK 

CULLINGS 

DUREY 

GORDON 

GRAHAM 


GRANER 
GREVES 
HANES 
HEINZMAN 
H.  JACQUIN 
W.  JACQUIN 


College  Track  Schedule 


LANE 

MAKDTCHAN 

NIXON 

SISSON 

SNYDER 

WOODWARD 


DATE  MEET  SCORES 

Sept.    28       Nat.  Imp.  and  Vehicle  Fair  Bradley   19       Peoria,  Etc  

Jan.     31       Dual  with  Wesleyan  Bradley   64  Wesleyan  

May     10       Dual  with  William  and  Vashti  Bradley   69       William  and  Va 

May     17       Dual  with  Wesleyan  Wesleyan   63  Bradley  

Millikin   29 

May    24       Inter-Collegiate  Wesleyan   27  1-3 

Bradley   24  5-6 


;ht 
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Bradley  Track 


Bradley  has  always  been  a  sort  of  winter  resort  for  good  track  athletes  and  this 
year  is  no  exception  for  we  have  in  our  midst  some  of  the  fastest  men  in  any  of  the 
colleges  in  this  part  of  the  state.  Captain  Sisson  is  on  a  par  with  Heyl,  of  Wesleyan 
who  makes  that  100  yard  dash  in  10  seconds  and  our  long  distance  runners  and  mid- 
dle men  rank  right  along  with  him.  This  season  has  been  fairly  successful  for  Brad- 
ley in  that  the  most  of  the  meets  were  won  by  her  although  the  most  important  was 
dropped  to  Millikin  because  of  several  misfortunes  which  befell  the  team. 

The  meet  with  Wesleyan  which  was  held  during  the  winter  in  the  gym.  was  won 
with  little  difficulty  as  was  the  dual  with  William  and  Vashti.  This  latter  meet 
was  won  without  the  assistance  of  Capt.  Sisson  for  it  was  in  this  meet  that  he  re- 
ceived the  injuries  that  have  kept  him  out  of  track  meets  all  this  spring.  The  dual 
with  Wesleyan  held  a  week  before  the  Great  Intercollegiate  was  lost  for  the  reason 
that  Sisson  was  not  able  to  run. 

When  Mr.  Brown  began  to  stir  up  things  for  the  Inter-Collegiate  he  got  men 
to  work  who  were  capable  of  doing  things  and  the  meet  held  at  Bradley  this  spring 
seems  to  be  only  the  first  of  many  which  will  certainly  be  held  annually  on  the  Bradley 
Campus.  The  Association  of  Commerce  took  part  of  the  meet  in  their  hands  and 
advertised  it  and  talked  it  up  until  the  whole  town  talked  track. 

On  the  day  of  the  meet  the  people  that  thronged  the  bleachers  numbered  up 
over  two  thousand  and  outnumbered  any  crowd  that  had  ever  been  assembled 
on  the  field  at  any  one  time  in  the  history  of  the  school.  The  new  bleachers  were 
most  fittingly  broken  in  and  it  is  only  a  question  of  time  when  Bradley  will  have 
such  a  crowd  witnessing  all  the  contests  that  are  held  in  the  city.  It  is  no  more  than 
right  that  the  citizens  should  support  one  of  the  things  that  make  Peoria  what  it  is. 

The  meet  was  run  off  in  the  best  form  and  every  one  was  satisfied  with  the  show- 
ings made  by  the  contesting  athletes.  While  Bradley  did  not  come  out  on  top  yet 
it  was  felt  by  the  whole  school  that  it  was  a  great  deal  of  credit  to  have  the  biggest 
meet  ever  held  by  the  Athletic  Association,  held  under  the  auspices  of  Bradley. 

Several  of  the  records  were  broken  during  the  day  and  all  of  the  events  were 
fast.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  injury  from  which  Captain  Sisson  suffered  then  all 
the  Bradley  students  feel  sure  that  Bradley  would  have  taken  the  meet. 
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Academy  Track 


Schedule 


MEET  SCORES 
March  15 

Indoor  Greater  Peoria  Bradley..  50  1-2  Manual  High   43 

April  19 

Inter-Scholastic  Bradley      22       Eureka   15 

May  3 

Greater  Peoria  Peoria  High  SchooH, Winner). 


CAPTAIN  MAKUTCHAN 


The  Academy  track  team  of  this  year  ranked  well  in  the  high  school  teams  of 
the  state  and  had  it  not  been  for  several  misfortunes  would  have  finished  this  year 
with  a  list  only  of  "won  meets."  The  Interscholastic  Track  Meet  was  won  by 
Bradley  with  little  trouble.  The  Indoor  Greater  Peoria  was  even  more  easy  but  the 
outdoor  resulted  in  the  Bradley  team  going  down  to  defeat  at  the  hands  of  Peoria 
High  School. 

It  is  not  sportsmanlike  to  make  excuses  after  a  defeat,  but  we  are  all  sure  that 
had  Bryant  been  able  to  run  in  this  meet  the  Academy  would  have  closed  an  especially 
good  track  season.  Bryant  was  missed  in  all  the  events  that  he  usually  runs  and 
a  few  more  points  for  Bradley  would  have  pulled  her  out  of  a  deep  hole. 

Coach  Munsey  and  Captain  Makutchan  did  much  to  make  the  team  what  it 
is,  although  we  can  not  say  too  much  for  the  men  who  make  up  the  team.  They  all 
were  fighters  and  when  defeat  came  they  took  it  like  men. 
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CAPTAIN  MULFORD 


Scheduh 


DATE 

April 

5 

Bradley 

April 

11 

Bradley 

April 

18 

Bradley 

April 

25 

Bradley 

April 

26 

Bradley 

May 

1 

Bradley 

May 

2 

Bradley 

May 

3 

Bradley 

May 

10 

Bradley 

May 

17 

Bradley 

May 

30 

Bradley 

May 

31 

June 

1 

Bradley 

June 

14 

Bradley. . . 

SCHOOLS  AND  SCORE 


PLACE 


Normal  (_  cancelled} 

Bradley 

Millikin(^  cancelled} 

Bradley 

Eureka  (^cancelled}.  . 

Eureka 

Wesleyan  

5 

Bradley 

Normal  cancelled) 

Normal 

Wesleyan  ^_cancelled) 

Bloomington 

Millikin  

7 

Decatur 

Illinois  College .  . 

8 

Jacksonville 

Illinois  College  

4 

Bradley 

Hedding  .  .  . 

2 

Bradley 

Hedding  (^cancelled) 

Abingdon 

William  and  Vashti 

Aledo 

Eureka  

Eureka 

Bradley  Alumni  

Bradley 
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Baseball 


The  Bradley  baseball  team  has  shown  up  so  well  thus  far  this  season  that  we 
feel  safe  to  say  that  they  will  give  a  good  account  of  themselves  for  the  rest  of  the 
year  The  team  is  composed  of  more  experienced  men  than  ever  before  and  their 
playing  has  consequently  been  of  the  best.  There  has  only  been  one  game  lost  and 
that  with  MiUikin  on  the  MiUikin  diamond.  The  first  game  with  that  school  was 
cancelled  on  account  of  bad  weather.  The  case  of  wet  diamonds  made  it  necessary 
for  many  of  the  games  to  be  cancelled  and  for  this  reason  it  is  hard  to  tell  just  where 
Bradley  stands  in  comparison  with  the  other  schools  of  the  conference. 

Herron  has  shown  himself  to  be  a  real  find  in  the  way  of  a  baseball  pitcher  as 
well  as  in  the  other  branches  of  athletics.  In  none  of  the  games  that  he  has  pitched 
has  Bradley  come  out  on  the  short  end  of  the  score.  Captain  Mulford.  Mahle 
Stecker.  Graham  and  Collier  of  last  year's  team  have  shown  that  none  of  their  old 
pep  has'gone  back  on  them  and  the  new  men  are  playing  up  to  the  example  which  they 
set.  Blumenshine,  the  big  first  baseman  is  one  of  the  most  valuable  men  of  the 
lot  and  Hill  comes  right  along  with  him.  Allen,  the  back  stop,  is  playing  the  game 
with  a  spirit  that  shows  that  "Pete"  Lord  is  a  good  coach  and  still  has  the  faculty  of 
showing  a  man  how  to  catch.  Buehren.  who  is  also  mixed  up  in  track  has  had  little 
chance  to  show  what  is  in  him  but  by  the  end  of  the  season  he  will  be  pitching  the 
same  ball  that  "Rosy"  has  pitched  all  through  the  year. 

As  there  remain  only  a  few  games  to  be  played  and  Bradley  is  hned  up  well  with 
the  leaders,  it  looks  as  if  Bradley  would  have  another  opportunity  to  win  a  champion- 
ship.   Two  in  one  year  would  certainly  be  a  feather  in  Bradley's  hat. 

ALLEN,  Catcher  HERRON  and  BUEHREN.  Pitchers     BLUMENSHINE.  First  base 

HILL  and  MAHLE,  Second  base      MULFORD(,Captain)  Short  stop  STECKER.  Third  base 

COLLIER  and  GRAHAM.  Left  field  RISBERG.  Center  field 

MAHLE,  Right  field 

Academy  Baseball 

The  baseball  league  which  was  formed  last  year  and  consists  of  the  high  schools 
of  Peoria  and  Bradley  Academy  has  never  stirred  up  the  enthusiasm  at  Bradley  that 
it  should  and  in  consequence  Bradley  has  never  made  much  of  a  name  for  herself 
in  this  league.  The  fact  that  Bradley  has  a  varsity  makes  the  interest  less  when  it 
comes  to  Academy  teams,  altho  the  high  school  students  of  the  school  are  perfectly 
capable  of  making  a  good  team  and  winning  the  championship. 

There  seems  little  possibility  of  such  a  thing  this  year  as  Bradley  has  been 
beaten  by  most  of  the  teams.  The  team  has  been  improving  from  the  first  and  by 
the  end  of  the  season  should  put  up  a  good  game  of  ball.  Several  of  the  College 
team  players  are  members  of  this  team  and  with  these  to  build  on,  the  team  will 
make  a  good  showing.  Lidle  and  Graham  have  been  doing  the  pitching  for  the 
team  and  the  varsity  catcher,  Allen,  is  catching  for  them.  The  team  has  been  doing 
fairly  well  in  the  field  but  the  hitting  is  rather  weak. 

Following  is  the  line-up  of  the  team: 

Allen,  c;  Lidle  and  Graham,  p;  Baer,  lb:  Cashin  and  Otto.  2b;  Collier,  3b; 
Salzenstein,  ss;  Berg,  r.  f.;  Risberg,  c.  f.;  Woodward,  1.  f. 
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Tennis 


Tennis  for  this  year  was  rather  late  in  starting,  due  to  the  v.-eather  during  the 
early  part  of  what  is  generally  the  tennis  season,  and  the  fact  that  the  courts  were  in 
an  unusually  bad  condition.  George  Ditewig  was  named  as  Manager  and  has  shown 
himself  to  be  a  perfectly  able  man  for  the  position.  It  v/as  only  the  work  of  Mr. 
Brown  and  George  that  put  the  courts  in  shape  as  soon  as  they  were  and  it  took  the 
combined  efforts  of  the  two  to  rush  it  through  successfully. 

The  five  new  courts  had  been  so  mutilated  by  last  fall's  rains  and  the  spring 
thaws  that  new  clay  had  to  be  hauled  and  spread  on  them,  and  now  they  have  the 
name  of  being  among  the  best  in  the  state.  The  work  of  doing  this  took  several  weeks 
and  the  Inter-School  tournam-ents  had  to  be  postponed. 

When  at  last  they  were  completed  it  was  so  late  that,  from  the  results  of  the 
Inter-School  tournament,  the  n.en  to  represent  Bradley  in  the  Inter-Collegiate  could 
not  be  named.  However,  Mr.  Brown  and  George  Ditewig  selected  Mulford,  the 
last  year's  winner,  to  play  for  Bradley  in  the  singles.  Lidle  and  Woodward  seemied 
to  make  the  best  team  that  had  shown  up,  as  they  had  defeated  any  two  men  in 
the  school,  and  Mr.  Brown  and  Mr.  Bikle  were  entered  for  the  faculty  doubles.  Of 
course  F.  C.  Brown  took  care  of  the  faculty  singles  and  was  expected  to  win  them 
although  Professor  Risley  of  Millikin  was  expected  to  give  him  a  hard  run. 

In  the  Inter-Collegiate  Tennis  tournament,  which  was  held  at  Bradley,  Satur- 
day, May  24,  Mr.  Brown  showed  that  he  was  still  able  to  defeat  any  faculty  mem.ber 
in  the  Athletic  Association,  and  he  and  Mr.  Bikle  took  the  faculty  doubles.  "Shorty" 
Mulford  was  not  able  to  defeat  Long  of  Millikin  for  the  championship  of  the  student 
singles  and  Woodward  and  Lidle  lost  their  first  game  in  the  doubles.  In  this  way 
the  tennis  honors  of  the  conference  were  divided  up,  Bradley  taking  the  faculty 
events  and  Millikin,  the  student. 

Mr.  Brown  has  for  four  years  been  able  to  hold  the  championship  for  the  faculty 
singles,  and  although  this  year's  was  the  hardest  fight  yet,  there  is  no  doubt  but 
that  he  will  be  able  to  hold  it  for  some  time  to  come.  Wesleyan  was  easy  prey  for 
Mr.  Brown  and  he  simply  got  warm.ed  up  for  the  contest  of  the  day.  The  first  set 
of  the  three  went  for  Mr.  Brown  and  Bradley,  the  second  was  won  by  Millikin 
and  the  third  by  F.  C.  by  the  score  of  6  -  2.  It  was  in  the  last  set  that  Mr.  Brown 
showed  the  spectators  some  tennis  and  Mr.  Risley  could  only  grin  and  see  his  hopes 
for  the  championship  go  glim.mering. 

The  doubles  were  shorter  than  any  of  the  other  events  in  that  only  Bradley 
and  Millikin  were  entered.  Mr.  Brown  and  Mr.  Bikle  after  losing  the  first  set  came 
back  and  won  the  second  and  third,  incidently  the  championship.  Woodward  and 
Lidle  were  not  so  fortunate  in  their  event  and  they  were  com,pelled  to  play  two  teams 
in  order  to  win.  The  first  series,  that  with  Millikin,  turned  out  bad  for  the  youngsters 
and  they  had  no  chance  to  compete  in  the  final  games.  Millikin  won  by  defeating 
Lincoln  College  men  who  had  run  ahead  in  their  division. 

Charles  Mulford  lost  to  Long  of  Millikin  in  the  student  singles  after  having 
put  both  Hedding  and  Illinois  College  out  of  the  running.  Long  proved  a  fast  man 
and  the  best  Mulford  could  do  was  not  good  enough,  for  the  Millikin  man  took  all 
three  sets  of  games. 

The  Inter-School  tournament  gam.es  are  to  be  finished  as  soon  as  possible  and 
it  is  probable  that  either  Mulford  or  Lidle  will  be  the  winner. 
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Winners  of  the 


RAY  MAPLE 
WILLIAM  ALLEN 
THOMAS  IRELAND 


WILLIAM  ALLEN 
CHRIS  COLLIER 
ANDREW  STECKER 


CHARLES  MERRILL 
WILLIAM  SISSON 
SIDNEY  CULLINGS 
FORREST  SWANSON 

SIDNEY  CULLINGS 
ALFRED  DUREY 


WALTER  GRAY 
WALTER  STEPHENSON 


CHARLES  MULFORD 


WILLIAM  ALLEN 
ERNEST  HERRON 
JOHN  RITTER 
IVAN  TEFFT 


IVAN  TEFFT 
CHARLES  MERRILL 
WILLIAM  ALLEN 
LIONEL  TEFFT 


19  12 
ANDREW  STECKER 
ARTHUR  MAHLE 
ARTHUR  GRAHAM 
CHARLES  MULFORD 

19  13 
ERNEST  HERRON 
NEWTON  HILL 
ARTHUR  MAHLE 


Track 


19  12 
ROSS  GREVES 
EDWARD  BERG 
HOWELL  SNYDER 
LYNN  MACKEMER 

19  13 
RICHARD  GRANER 
JAMES  LANE 

Basket  Ball 

19  12-1913 
GORDON  OTTO 
CLIO  SHAW 

Tennis 

19  12 

Foot  Ball 

19  12 
HENRY  BUEHREN 
ROBERT  MOORE 
WILLIAM  SISSON 
JAMES  BUNN 

Winners  of  Pins 

CHARLES  MULFORD 
ERNEST  HERRON 
CAMPBELL  COLLINS 
WALTER  GRAY 


CHARLES  SCRANTON 
LIONEL  TEFFT 
IVAN  TEFFT 


ELMER  BLUMENSHINE 
CHARLES  MULFORD 


RICHARD  GRANER 
GEORGE  BARRETT 
CLYDE  MAKUTCHAN 


CLYDE  MAKUTCHAN 


ERNEST  HERRON 
LAWRENCE  MAY 

(Manager's  B) 


MAYO  COSS 


CAMPBELL  COLLINS 
WILLIAM  REESER 
LIONEL  TEFFT 
EDWARD  ANDERSON 


HOWELL  SNYDER 
WALTER  STEPHENSON 
CLYDE  MAKUTCHAN 
CLIO  SHAW 
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Girls'  Athletic  Association 


MARION  WILDE 
RUTH  GORDON 


President 
Secretary- Treasurer 


Board 


Lower  Academy,  Dorothy  Mackemer;  Higher  Academy,  Laura  Johnson;  College 
Ruth  Mercer. 

The  second  year  of  the  Girls'  Athletic  Association  passed  successfully. 

The  Christmas  Bazaar  given  in  December  differed  in  many  ways  from  the  average, 
as  it  was  a  great  success — about  sixty-three  dollars  being  realized  and  divided  with 
the  Bradley  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Imogene  Ebaugh,  Laura  Johnson,  Dorothy  Mackemer, 
Majel  Reeves,  and  Edith  Potter  had  charge  of  the  several  class  booths.  Costume 
dancing,  appropriate  to  the  season,  added  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  evening  and  helped 
in  crowding  the  "gym"  with  eager  Christmas  shoppers. 

The  profits  in  place  of  being  given  to  the  far  away  heathen,  remained  in  the 
treasury  to  make  the  Bradley  girls  happy  both  by  adding  to  the  equipment  for  their 
outdoor  sports,  and  to  pay  for  their  occasional  frolics.  These  good  times  added 
much  to  the  school  spirit  among  the  girls  for  which  there  has  always  been  a  need. 
A  committee  with  Helen  Hadfield  acting  as  chairman,  and  representatives  from  each 
class  had  charge  of  these  social  activities.  In  October  there  was  an  opening  party 
in  the  Social  Hall,  in  February  an  enjoyable  sleigh  ride  for  the  1st  and  2nd  year  mem- 
bers, and  in  March  Miss  Wilde  presented  the  honors  given  by  the  G.  A.  A.  to  the 
class  and  members  winning  recognition  in  the  gymnastic  demonstration,  and  for 
May,  plans  are  made  for  either  an  indoor  party  or  picnic. 

The  inter-class  basket-ball  league  games  were  played  under  the  supervision 
of  the  association.  B's  are  to  be  awarded  to  the  members  of  the  team  that  wins 
the  championship. 


First  year — Ulla  Graner,  Capt.,  Marion  Mackemer,  Ethel  Kinross,  Eva  Cowser, 
Marguerite  Pinkerton,  Myrtle  Hagan. 

Second  year — June  Kellar,  Capt.,  Katherine  Roberts,  Sivilla  Garber,  Grace 
Gordon,  Josephine  Miles,  Mary  Clark,  Mary  Misner  and  Elizabeth  Siegel. 

Third  year — Marion  Wilde,  Capt.,  Dorothy  Beecher,  Marguerite  Evans,  Mary 
Knapp,  Cora  Gordon,  Harriett  McCormick,  Helen  Conway. 

Fourth  year— Minnette  Fritts,  Capt.,  Elsie  McCluggage.  Jessie  Mitchell.  Mar- 
jory Blackmon.  Ruth  Gordon. 

College — Ruth  Mercer,  Capt.,  Kate  Martin,  Myrtle  Nolan,  Irene  Goebbels, 

Mary  Booth,  Lady  Taliaferro,  Marie  Kupper. 

D.  E. —  Margaret  Hower,  Capt.,  Nette  Fultz,  Grace  Heckman,  Coba  Slobe, 
Honor  Murphy,  Snow  Frost. 


Basket  Ball  Teams 
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LITERATURE 
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Sept.  16.  I  1  p.  m.  Oh,  what  a  day!  And  rain— the  entire  ethereal  domain 
has  been  lamenting  my  arrival  most  profusely  and  quite  without  cessation!— Never 
would  guess  I  had  just  started  to  college  to-day  would  you?  Don't  be  alarmed  old 
Diary.  I  haven't  quite  swallowed  the  dictionary  —  yet.  Gee!  but  I  feel  foolish. 
Here  I  am  in  Peoria;  have  a  speaking  acquaintance  with  two  people;  the  motorman — 
oh,  he  merely  saved  me  from  drowning  by  advising  that  I  ride  on  around  the  "loop" 
— whatever  that  is— instead  of  getting  off  as  I  would  have  done  when  he  called  "Uni- 
versity" and  "wading  clear  over  to  the  other  side  of  Main  Street  in  this  rain,"  and 
Miss  Lucretia  Mehitable  Snowden  in  whose  front  hall  my  umbrella  is  dripping  and 
in  whose  best  east  room  "where  the  sun  wakes  one  up  in  time  to  get  down  to  break- 
fast at  7,"  I  have  at  last  landed.  Well  if  I  expect  to  "get  down  to  breakfast  at  7" 
I  simply  must  stop  recording  my  present  seemingly  unhappy  fate. 

Sept.  17.  Have  registered.  And  all  I  have  to  show  for  answering  all  those 
questions  is  a  little  piece  of  yellow  cardboard  to  be'  presented  "at  each  class  at  the 
beginning  of  the  quarter."  The  quarter  begins  tomorrow  with  chapel  at  9.  From 
the  variety  of  classes  I  have  from  8  until  4  I  certainly  seem  to  be  taking  everything 
from  cooking  and  sewing  to  journalism.  Oh,  yes,  my  locker  is  in  a  dark  corner  of 
the  third  floor  and  the  key  they  gave  me  for  50  cents  won't  unlock  it.  But  such  seem 
to  be  the  joys  of  college  life. 

Sept.  18.  Colossal  guns  and  miniature  freight  trains!  A  bargain  sale  at  the 
10  cent  store  isn't  in  it  with  the  first  day  at  Bradley  Polytechnic!  Everybody  flut- 
tering around  like  chickens  with  their  heads  off!  Just  imagine  how  bewildering  it 
was  to  be  constantly  in  some  girl's  way  about  the  time  she  saw  someone  she  hadn't 
seen  for  3  months.    Oh,  the  collisions  that  took  place  and  the  stories  some  genius 

could  write  from  the  excited  bits  of  conversation.   "  and  I  know  you  must  have 

had  a  wonderful  time  at  camp!  You  fell  in — and  almost  drowned?  Oh,  my  dear, 
how  lucky  you  are!  But  suppose  he  hadn't  known  how  to  swim!"  or  from  a  more 
sedate  group — "Well,  I  think  it  is  perfectly  absurd!  And  you  know  last  year  she 
couldn't  cut  an  even  slice  of  bread — and  Elizabeth  you  remember  up  in  cooking 
when  she  made  a  cake  and  forgot  to  put  in  the  flour!"  I  wasn't  the  least  bit  lone- 
some— it  was  so  much  fun  standing  around  corners  watching  the  Toms  and  Dicks 
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and  Harrys  talking  to  their  Janes  and  Marys  and  Helens,  whom  they  hadn't  seen 
since  last  June.  There  isn't  much  use  writing  down  so  much  about  the  things  that 
have  happened  today,  because  I'm  sure  I'll  never  forget. 

Sept.  19.  One  couldn't  exactly  say  that  things  were  quiet  and  peaceful  today, 
although  there  weren't  quite  so  many  exclamations,  as,  "My,  how  fat  you've  become 
this  summer — Oh,  my  dear,  I  didn't  mean  that,  you're  just  plumper  than  you  were 
before  you  went  away."  I  feel  like  a  head  of  cabbage  that  has  been  in  the  store 
window  several  days-  sort  of  pushed-about-and-not-knowing- what-is-to-happen-next 
kind  of  sensation.  Went  to  school  at  8  and  have  been  hunting  various  rooms, 
signing  up  for  books  and  finding  tomorrow's  assignments  ever  since.  Talked  some 
with  other  girls  who  are  here  for  the  first  time  and  they  didn't  seem  any  happier 
than  I  am. 

Sept.  25.  You  poor,  old  Diary.  From  present  indications  I  won't  have  a  chance 
to  write  in  you  very  often.  Study,  study,  study!  Went  to  English  today  and  dis- 
covered I  had  studied  the  wrong  lesson,  started  down  the  steps  late  to  Chemistry. 

caught  my  heel  and  'nuff  said;  came  up  to  my  room  and  found  Miss  Lucretia's 

cat.  "Tabitha"  reposing  in  my  best  hat.  and  as  a  climax  to  this  day's  tragedies  I 
brought  down  Miss  Lucretia's  wrath  upon  my  well-meaning  head  by  feeding  her 
parrot  crackers  in  the  parlor!  I  despise  parrots  anyway  and  was  just  feeding  the 
crazy  thing  to  get  on  the  good  side  of  Miss  Lucretia,  but  it  seems  that  everything  I 
do  is  entirely  wrong!  Wish  I  were  home!  Wish  I  had  left  this  stack  of  books  at 
school  because  I  simply  refuse  to  study  a  thing  tonight!  And  I  don't  suppose  that 
a  single  one  of  McCutcheon's  or  Robert  Chambers'  novels  ever  risked  its  life  in 
th  is  house  of  Browning's  poetry,  cats  and  parrots!  Oh,  gracious!  How  can  I  ever 
exist  till  next  June! 

Sept.  26.  More  tragedy!  Had  decided  to  get  lunch  over  at  school  from  now 
on.  Went  down  stairs  quite  sedately  at  noon,  wondering  as  I  went  why  everyone 
rushed  past  me  with  such  agonized  expressions.  Several  of  the  most  dignified  in 
classes  were  quite  out  of  breath  as  they  ran  down  the  hall.  I  wondered  if  it  was 
sheer  hunger  that  caused  such  distressed  countenances  and  unusual  haste.  But  alas! 
"I'm  on!"  And  tomorrow  I,  too.  shall  join  their  ranks!  The  lunch  room  line  ex- 
tended half  way  down  the  hall  by  the  time  I  arrived  and  by  half  past  twelve  when  I 
had  come  in  sight  of  the  empty  baskets  containing  only  a  piece  of  paper  with  "Ham 
Sandwiches"  written  thereon.  I  had  completely  overcome  any  slight  hunger  I  may 
have  had  at  12.    But  tomorrow,  I'll  be  there  before  the  soup  is  gone! 

Sept.  30.  Now  that  I  can  remember  which  class  comes  next  and  where  to  go 
for  it,  r  ve  had  more  time  to  notice  my  surroundings  and  fellow  prisoners.  Have 
met  some  awfully  nice  girls — and  today  as  I  was  coming  to  school — well  I  haven't 
time  to  write  about  that  now,  but  anyway  they  certainly  were  good  looking.  I  like 
Bradley  better  now. 

Oct.  3.  Oh  horrors!  A  note  from  the  Dean!  I'm  simply  petrified!  Too  scared 
to  go  today!  Will  have  to  go  tomorrow!  What  have  I  done  anyway?  Could  she 
have  seen  me  talking  in  chapel?    Does  she  know  I  cut  a  class  the  other  day?  Oh, 
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I  wonder  if  she  saw  Jane  and  me  dancing  yesterday  on  the  3rd  floor!  I've  got  to  stop 
wondering  and  get  some  sleep. 

Oct.  4.    If  I'm  not  the  craziest!    Was  it  Caesar  who  crossed  the  bridge  before 

he  got  to  it?  1  guess  I'm  mixed  up  on  that,  but  anyway — after  wandering 

around  all  morning  trying  to  get  up  the  nerve— and  then,  when  I  did,  all  she  wanted 
to  know  was  if  I  liked  my  course  and  if  I  had  a  pleasant  boarding  place.  Caesar's 
ghost!  (Now  I  know  that  is  historically  correct)!  I  was  perfectly  willing  to  be 
satisfied  with  most  anything  just  at  that  moment— Chemistry,  button-holes,  parrots, 
cats,  or  even  elephants! 

Oct.  11.  Oh,  how  I  do  love  windy  days!  I  never  have  liked  them  before — but 
today!— It  happened  on  the  way  to  8  o'clock  class!  And  I'm  so  glad  I  took  all  those 
books  home  last  night— even  if  I  didn't  look  inside  of  them— because  if  I  hadn't 
had  such  a  stack  this  morning,  I  wouldn't  have  dropped  that  note  book  full  of  loose 
papers.  And  if  that  dear  old  wind  hadn't  blown  those  papers  out  in  the  street  I 
never  would  have  known  him— maybe.  It  all  happened  so  romantically— just  as 
they  always  do  in  books.  I  believe  I'm  going  to  be  real  crazy  about  Bradley!  Sup- 
pose it's  because  the  weather  is  getting  cooler  now. 

Oct.  12.  Oh,  gracious!  there's  hardly  room  on  this  desk  to  write  in  a  Diary 
because  of  books,  books,  books!  Maybe  I'll  get  so  I  like  to  study  some  day.  I've 
begun  to  like  so  many  things  lately  that  I  never  thought  possible— cats,  Bradley, 
parrots,  windy  days,  etc.  And  I've  discovered  that  the  row  of  girls  I  sit  with  in 
chapel  always  walk  out  with  the  boys  in  Mr.  Farnsworth's  row!  Yesterday  we 
went  out  together  and  again  today,  so  I  know  it  wasn't  just  accidental.  Seems  to 
me  chapel  is  getting  more  interesting  just  lately.  Maybe  that's  all  imagination. 
Anyway  I  simply  must  study  some  now. 

Oct.  27.  I  rooted  so  much  yesterday  at  the  game  that  Mr.  Farnsworth,  I  mean 
Jack,  couldn't  understand  a  word  I  said  over  the  phone  this  afternoon.  I  could  talk 
all  right  yesterday  though  and  we  had  the  best  time  at  the  game— and  Bradley  won 
too!    Hope  there  will  be  another  game  soon. 

Oct.  31.  I've  had  the  best  time  this  afternoon!  Matinees  are  always  so  much 
better  when  you  cut  school  to  go.  Gracious,  I  hope  nothing  ever  happens  to  me  so 
that  this  Diary  would  be  read  by  any  of  the  faculty!  And  the  leading  man!  Every 
girl  in  our  crowd  wants  to  go  on  the  stage.  I'm  going  to  cut  out  all  the  pictures  I 
can  find  of  him.  Don't  suppose  there  are  any  magazines  around  this  house  but 
"Care  of  Our  Pets,"  "Practical  Housekeeping"  or  possibly  "The  Embroidery  Guide," 
but  I'll  find  some  with  his  picture  somewhere.    Oh!  but  he  is  so  wonderful! 

Nov.  8.  (12:30  a.m.,  guess  it  is  Nov.  9  now)  I  never  have  been  so  tired  after  a 
dance  as  I  am  after  this  one  tonight.  Almost  wish  I  hadn't  gone.  Carl  Mendel 
dances  perfectly  grand  but  I  think  that  I  went  with  him  only  because  I  thought  I 
could  get  even  with  Jack  for  waiting  so  long  to  ask  me  and  then  he  didn't  even  men- 
tion the  dance  when  I  saw  him  and  appeared  on  the  scene  tonight  with  Elizabeth 
Winston.  Well  I  hope  they  had  a  perfectly  hor—  I  mean  a  good  time.  I'm  sure  I 
didn't.    LATER— Wonder  if  Jack  knew  I  was  going  with  Carl  Mendel  and  if  that 
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was  the  reason  he  didn't  say  anything  about  the  dance  to  me  and  asked  Elizabeth 
Winston  instead.  Of  course,  it  doesn't  matter  to  me — I  just  wondered. —  Oh,  I 
found  the  best  picture  of  our  matinee  idol.  I'm  going  to  put  it  in  the  mirror  where 
Jack's  used  to  be. 

Nov.  12.  That  certainly  was  a  horrid  mean  thing  to  do,  but  it  just  proves  that 
Elizabeth  Winston  is  just  as  I  always  thought  she  was.  Jane  Anderson  told  me  all 
about  it.  She  said  Elizabeth  happened  to  get  on  the  same  car  with  Jack  the  other 
day  and  proceeded  to  tell  him  all  about  how  we  girls  were  "raving"  (yes,  that's  the 
very  word  Jane  said  she  used — "raving")  over  "that  perfectly  ordinary  looking 
actor,  Horace  Allen."  "Perfectly  ordinary  looking" —  it's  a  good  thing  I  didn't 
hear  her  say  that.  And  to  think  Jack  Farnsworth  believed  all  she  told  him.  Good- 
ness knows  what  all  she  might  have  said!  And  of  course  she  brought  me  into  it  in 
such  a  way  that  Jack  would  think  me  perfectly  silly  and  told  it  in  that  clever  mean 
way  of  hers,  so  that  he  couldn't  see  through  her'scheme.  And  I  suppose  by  the  time 
she  had  talked  all  the  way  around  the  "loop"  that  he  considered  her  unusually  sen- 
sible and  interesting,  and  just  asked  her  to  go  to  the  dance  right  then  and  there. 

I  don't  care  if  he  did.  And  I'm  going  to  forget  all  about  it  and  study  the  rest  of 

the  evening.  

 Oh,  dear  it's  1  I  already  and  I  have  read  this  Chemistry  over  and  over 

but  I  simply  can't  see  a  bit  of  sense  to  this  valence  of  different  elements.  What  do 
I  care  anyway  how  many  atoms  of  calcium- — ■ — Fiddle!  Wonder  if  J.  F.  did  have  a 
good  time  at  that  dance.  Oh,  well,  it's  lots  more  fun  to  think  about  people  one  doesn't 
really  know  and  wonder  how  they  talk,— off  of  the  stage  of  course.— Mr.  Allen's 
picture  looks  nicer  in  the  mirror  than  J.'s  did. 

Nov.  19.  He's  married!  After  I  hurried  home  at  noon  to  see  if  I  had  any  letters 
from  our  bunch  at  home  all  I  found  was  a  letter  from  Mary  Jordan  telling  all  about 
how  thrilled  she  was  when  she  reached  the  station  after  the  matinee  that  day  and 
saw  Horace  Allen  there  evidently  waiting  for  his  train  to  leave.  When  I  got  that 
far  in  her  letter  I  was  sorry  that  I  hadn't  insisted  on  going  to  the  train  with  her,  but 
it  was  late  when  we  left  the  theatre  and  she  didn't  want  me  to  miss  my  dinner  by 
going  with  her — however,  I'm  certainly  glad  I  didn't  go  now — for  on  the  very  next 
page  after  describing  how  grand  he  looked  off  the  stage,  she  went  on  to  say  that 
she  hoped  I  was  prepared  for  the  worst  because  just  about  5  minutes  before  the  train 
left,  a  taxi  drove  up  and  he  rushed  out  to  it  and  a  real  nice  looking  woman  of  about 
thirty  got  out  and  they  went  right  through  the  station,  not  two  feet  from  where 
Mary  was  standing,  and  got  on  the  train.  Mary  said  that  finally  she  recovered 
sufficiently  to  realize  she  had  about  half  a  minute  to  get  to  the  train  and  just  imagine! 

they  had  the  drawing  room  in  the  very  same  car  she  was  in!  And  to  think  it  was 
because  I  happened  to  think  he  was  handsome  that  Jack  took  Elizabeth  Winston  to 
that  dance!  And  I  haven't  spoken  to  Jack  since!  Well,  I  don't  care,  he  WAS  hand- 
some! I  never  will  put  another  picture  in  that  mirror  though — it's  bad  luck — just 
like  breaking  one. 

Nov.  26.  Why  doesn  t  the  whole  world  come  to  an  end  anyway!  Everything 
else  terrible  has  happened  lately!  Today  I  received  a  notice  to  "call  at  the  office." 
Last  time  I  went  it  was  nothing  alarming  so  I  thought  this  would  be  something  else 
like  that,  so  I  went  just  before  going  down  to  lunch.      Oh  that  I  had  waited  until 
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afterwards!  Horrors!  I'm  flunking  in  two  things!  Of  course  1  couldn't  eat  any 
lunch  after  that!  And  the  girls  said  they  had  pineapple  ice  too!  And  oh  dear,  I 
"must  study  industriously  and  show  marked  improvement"  if  I  expect  to  pass  this 
quarter!    Well,  here  goes!    Suppose  I  can  study  if  I  have  to! 

Dec.  2.  Absolutely  no  time  for  a  Diary.  Theme  in  English,  14  experiments  in 
Chemistry  to  write  up,  note  book  in  Cooking  to  finish  up  and  a  pattern  to  draft!  Saw 

Jack  today,  but  of  course  didn't  stop  to  talk,  but  he  well  no  time  for  that.  Guess 

it  was  all  my  imagination  anyway.    Study  is  my  motto! 

Dec.  5.  The  girls  all  think  I'm  going  crazy  the  way  I  study  these  days.  Haven't 
been  anywhere  for  ages.  Carl  Mendel  almost  insists  that  I  go  to  some  of  the  good 
plays  that  are  coming  soon— but  no  more  plays  for  yours  truly!  Anyway  I  don't 
much  like  Carl.  Study  every  night  until  12!  Am  acquiring  those  studious  looking 
dark  circles  under  my  eyes! 

Dec.  9.  Oh  joy!  I'm  happy  again^almost!  Today  I  saw  a  crowd  stand- 
ing around  the  notice  rack  or  whatever  you  call  the  thing  they  stick  notes  on  so  I 
stopped  to  see  what  it  was  all  about.  Every  few  seconds  some  girl  would  emerge 
from  the  throng  with  the  most  distressed  expression  imaginable.  I  asked  what  it 
was  and  they  told  me  "  'Con'  notices  were  out."  Well,  I  couldn't  imagine  what 
sort  of  "bids"  they  were  that  seemed  to  make  every  one  so  excited  until  they  got 
one  of  them,  so  unhappy  after  they  had!  It  wasn't  long  before  someone  explained 
and  there  I  was,  positively  afraid  to  look  and  see  if  there  was  one  for  me.  And  there 
wasn't!  Now.  I  won't  have  to  study  any  more  this  quarter.  But  I've  become  so 
accustomed  to  it  that  I  will  want  to.  just  a  little  bit,  sometimes. 

Dec.  11.  It  certainly  is  the  limit  the  way  everything  awful  happens  to  one  for 
a  while  then  all  of  a  sudden  good  things  all  come  one's  way  in  a  bunch.  Today  I 
was  late  to  chapel,  the  first  time  since  J.  and  I  agreed  to  disagree  and  of  course  I 
had  to  take  the  end  seat  and  Jack  sits  on  the  end  just  across  the  aisle,  so  naturally 
when  we  started  out.  both  of  us  looked  straight  ahead  without  saying  a  word. 
Then  without  any  particular  reason  at  all  both  of  us  broke  out  laughing.  That 
fixed  things!  We're  friends  again!  And  there's  to  be  a  dance  Friday  night,  too. 
What'll  I  wear? 

Dec.  18.  Perfectly  magnolius  time  at  the  dance.  Everything  is  glorious  now. 
Going  home  for  Christmas  on  Friday!    This  is  a  pretty  good  old  world  after  all! 

Dec.  19.  11:30  p.  m.  Going  home  tomorrow!  Jack  left  just  a  few  minutes 
ago.  Think  I'll  get  a  room  some  place  else  when  I  come  back!  Believe  me!  There 
wasn't  any  reason  for  that  cranky  old  Miss  Lucretia  Mehitable  Snowden  to  make 
such  a  racket  starting  the  oatmeal  for  breakfast  in  the  fireless  cooker,  and  that  cuckoo 
clock  didn't  have  to  be  wound  up  at  all— she  wound  the  thing  up  once  before  today. 
Furthermore  she  needn't  have  dropped  her  number  fours  on  the  floor  upstairs. 
Suppose  he  HAS  been  here  every  evening  this  week.  I  guess  I'm  going  away  for  two 
whole  weeks  tomorrow  and  then  Miss  Lucretia  can  have  her  parrots  and  cats  and  things 
all  to  herself  because  I  wont  bother  her  after  Christmas. 
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Jan.  7.  It's  great  to  be  back  again.  But  oh,  such  a  nice  time  as  I've  had  at 
home!  Everyone  was  so  lovely  and  it's  so  much  fun  to  have  people  ask  you  all  about 
college!  And  1  had  the  grandest  experience.  It  was  at  a  house  party.  Gracious, 
but  it  was  sudden!  The  world  isn't  so  large  after  all,  but  that  one  occasionally  and 
unexpectedly  meets  some  friend  known  years  ago  but  long  since  forgotten.  I  hadn't 
seen  Bob  Burton  since  the  day  before  his  family  moved  to  South  America.  On  that 
particular  day  our  principal  adventure  was  the  difficulties  we  encountered  while 
trying  to  stay  hidden  all  afternoon  after  we  had  put  the  cat  in  a  pan  of  fudge  his  big 
sister  had  placed  on  the  porch  to  cool.  It  was  great  fun  talking  over  old  times.  Both 
of  us  had  forgotten  the  other  but  meeting  so  suddenly  at  the  house  party  brought 
back  to  us  memories  of  many  thrilling  stunts  we  had  performed,  no  doubt  with  great 
discomfort  to  the  neighborhood,  when  he  was  seven  and  I  six.  We  tried  everything 
from  painting  one  of  the  neighbor's  handsome  white  horses  a  brilliant  green  to  soap- 
ing the  street  car  tracks  to  make  the  wheels  slide!  He  has  come  back  to  the  U.  S. 
to  go  to  college  and  was  spending  Christmas  at  his  old  home.  And  to  think  our 
hostess  hadn't  the  slightest  idea  that  we  had  ever  known  each  other.  The  unex- 
pected "sure  do  happen!"  1  like  unexpected  happenings,  though! 

Jan.  8.  I  was  so  excited  about  being  back  when  I  was  recording  facts  yesterday 
that  I  quite  forgot  to  write  down  that  I  like  my  new  boarding  place  just  dandy. 
There  are  3  other  girls  here  and  no  parrots  to  bother  us  either! 

Jan.  13.  Yes,  the  thirteenth  of  the  month  is  certainly  an  appropriate  day  to  write 
in  this  poor  old  Diary  about  the  latest  tragedy.  Everything  is  either  all  glorious 
and  serene  or  else  dead  wrong!  It's  a  wonder  I  have  any  sense  at  all  left  the  way  I 
have  to  fly  around  doing  forty  'leven  things  at  once.  And  now  for  the  tragedy! 
I  didn't  have  time  to  talk  to  Jack  at  noon,  having  a  Chemistry  note  book  to  finish  up, 
a  paper  to  write  and  some  food  problems  to  work  out  in  30  minutes,  so  he  just  wrote 
a  note  asking  me  to  go  to  a  big  basket  ball  game — well,  and  here  entereth  the  villain! 
That  Carl  Mendel,  also  unable  to  find  me  around  school  wrote  one  too  and  mailed 
the  thing  so  that  I  got  it  the  same  day.  2nd  scene — Plot  thickens!  After  studying 
until  midnight  I  proceeded  to  write  answers  to  the  two  notes,  realizing  that  I  might 
not  see  either  of  the  boys  the  following  day.  Of  course,  I  accepted  Jack's^ — or  tried 
to — and — 3rd  scene — same  act.  Both  answers  were  on  the  same  kind  of  paper, 
folded  in  the  same  way  and  safely  deposited  in  envelopes.  1st  scene — Act.  3.  Enter 
— flowers,  —  "Hoping  you  may  enjoy  wearing  these  at  the  game  tonight,  I  am  with 
best  wishes,  Carl  Mendel."  !!!!!!  !  I  had  put  Jack's  note  in  Carl's  en- 
velope and  given  Jack  the  nice  little  cool  note  intended  for  Carl!  No  wonder  Jack 
looked  perplexed  when  I  smiled  so  profusely  as  we  hurriedly  passed  each  other  in 
the  hall  on  our  way  to  classes.  But  what  could  I  do  after  it  had  all  "gone  and  hap- 
pened." Tragedy  continues— Scene  I  (in  Gym.)  Act  4— Enter— Mr.  C.  Mendel 
with  an  unhappy  looking  girl  wearing  a  large  bunch  of  roses.  Of  course  I  simply  had 
to  act  like  I  was  having  a  dandy  time  and  the  way  I  yelled  every  time  a  basket  was 
made!  Once  when  I  was  looking  at  J.  who  was  sitting  downstairs  on  one  of  the 
benches —  and  Elizabeth  Winston  WASN'T  there — I  heard  a  crowd  near  by  yell 
so  of  course  I  yelled  most  sonorously  and  immediately  felt  rather  queer  when  Carl 
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said  most  sarcastically,  "Oh,  and  so  you  have  suddenly  taken  sides  with  the  visitors!" 
How  discouraging  for  me  to  make  such  a  mistake!  And  will  !  ever  see  Jack  where 
I  can  explam? 

Jan.  17.  Haven't  explained  yet.  Going  to  a  class  party  tonight  and  maybe 
he  will  be  there. 

Jan.  18.  11:59  p.m.  Oh,  how  I  adore  class  parties!  Startling  statement  and 
hard  for  most  people  to  believe.  But  this  affair  was  extremely  informal.  And  there 
were  about  10  fellows  and  30  girls.  Just  before  time  to  go  home  each  of  the  fellows 
drew  three  girls'  names  from  a  box!  Sounds  funny,  doesn't  it?  I  don't  care  if  it 
does,  because  Jack  happened — I  think  it  was  just  an  accident — to  draw  my  name, — 
with  two  others.  The  two  others  lived  near  the  school  so  we  very  kindly  took  them 
home  first!  Then  we  walked  quite  slowly — since  it  was  such  a  "beautiful  evening, 
and  such  a  short  walk!"  And  now  good  bye  dear  old  Diary,  because  I'm  not  going 
to  write  in  you  any  more  after  tonight  because  Jack  said,  among  various  other  things 
during  that  lovely  walk  home,  that  he  didn't  believe  in  Diaries  because  if  one  keeps 
a  real  Diary  one  must  write  down  unpleasant  things  that  happen  as  well  as  the  pleas- 
ant things,  and  that  people  are  so  much  happier  if  they  can  forget  the  unpleasant 
things  and  therefore  he  thinks  I  will  be  lots  happier  if  I  don't  keep  a  Diary,  because 
then  it  will  be  easier  to  forget  what  I  want  to  forget  and  there  is  no  need  of  writing 
down  the  happy  side  of  things  because  those  one  never  forgets.  I  think  that  way 
too!  Oh,  it  was  a  glorious  evening  and  I'm  so  happy  now  and  I'm.  glad  that  I  came 
to  Bradley  and  I'm  SO  VERY  glad  that  I'm  taking  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE! 

'  ^Kate  Martin,  '14. 
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Years  ago  I  was  happy,  and  in  that  is  hidden  many  a  story;  stories  which  are 
in  themselves  too  sacred  for  me  to  relate;  stories  that  are  buried  in  the  past,  let  them 
remain  so.  And  now  since  all  those  joys  and  pleasures  are  gone,  I  am  only  waiting 
to  die,  not  die  as  you  mortals  die,  for  those  of  our  species  cannot  do  that,  but  we  go 
on  living  ever  and  ever  until  something,  I  am  unable  to  say  just  what,  but  some 
sizzling  hot,  deadly  poison,  murderous  for  you  mortals  to  look  upon  from  great  dis- 
tances even,  comes  into  our  lives  to  put  us  in  our  last  resting  places.  Then  some  of 
us  escape,  even  as  I  have  for  all  these  years,  but  I  never  wanted  to  die  until  to-day, 
heretofore  hope  had  kept  me  ever  alert. 

Last  night,  however,  something  happened,  which  changed  my  whole  attitude 
toward  life,  banished  the  hope,  my  mainstay  since  the  fall  of  my  happy  days,  hope 
that  sometimes  in  my  wanderings  and  pilgrimages  I  should  find  my  lost  brother 
living  yet  and  we  should  again  take  up  the  happy  days  together,  forget  the  long  un- 
happy years  of  separation  and  go  on  just  as  we  used  to  before  he  was  carried 
from  me  by  a  cruel  grain  of  dust.  The  strange  proceedings  of  last  night  told  me 
that  could  never  be  again,  so  now  I  want  to  die  and  join  my  brother  Cilly  in  the 
world  of  spirits.  I  can  do  no  more  for  him  even  though  he  thinks  that  I  can  use 
my  living  strength  in  avenging  his  cruel  and  merciless  murder.  Too  long  I  have 
worried  and  pondered  over  the  whereabouts  of  poor  Cilly,  where  that  grain  of  dust 
could  have  taken  him,  and  so  many  sorrowing  years  of  uncertainty  have  left  me 
without  the  old  vigor  and  strength  I  had  when  Cilly  left  me,  that  I  want  to  live  no 
longer  now  that  I  know  where  he  is. 

I  will  give  no  account  of  my  travels  previous  to  this  time  but  anyway  I  came 
to  Bradley  Institute,  that's  what  the  species  man  calls  it,  so  will  I.  How  I  got  there 
nobody  cares  and  why  should  they  for  I  am  only  one  of  the  millions  and  millions  of 
my  kind  anyway;  so  was  Cilly,  but  Cilly  was  an  extraordinary  one  of  our  kind  and 
his  experiences  which  I  learned  only  last  night  are  sufficient  to  make  him  a  hero 
among  us,  even  as  the  experiences  of  Teddy  in  the  jungles  made  him  a  hero  among 
men,  and  then  Cilly  was  my  brother  and  it  behooves  me  with  my  promptings  of 
fraternal  instincts  to  eulogize  my  noted  brother  lest  he  be  numbered  as  only  an  or- 
dinary one  of  the  millions;  and  so  I  must. 

Last  night  in  the  stillness  of  the  midnight  hour  I  was  quietly  resting  on  the 
immaculate  surface  of  a  desk  in  the  murderous  apartment  that  men  call  a  laboratory 
at  Bradley  Institute.     I  had  never  considered  it  such  a  bad  place  before  because 
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there  was  lots  there  to  live  upon  and  I  was  continually  being  transferred  about  the  room 
by  careless  students  and  being  lodged  in  some  good  place  to  grow.  I  know  one  man 
a  little  bigger  than  all  the  rest(and  they  were  enormous  giants)  was  always  shouting 
around  about  their  being  careless  in  scattering  stuff  around  and  about  letting 
us  loose  and  so  on,  but  they  didn't  seem  to  mind  and  I  rather  liked  it.  In  fact,  if 
such  could  be  the  case,  it  in  a  way  lessened  my  troubles  and  worries  over  Cilly  and 
that  night  as  I  lay  there  musing  in  the  intense  darkness,  I  began  to  feel  a  little  of 
my  old  jubilancy  returning  and  to  feel  just  a  little  respectful  toward  man.  Only 
that  day  a  beautiful  creature  with  curly  hair  and  dimples  had  put  a  wire  down  in 
a  whole  bunch  of  us  and  I  clung  to  it.  It  was  such  a  relief  to  get  out  of  that  writhing 
mass  of  beings  that  I  felt  like  shouting  when  she  took  the  wire  out  and  laid  it  on  the 
table  and  I  fell  off  out  in  the  open  again.  I  didn't  shout  though,  because  the  biggest 
man  was  shouting  something  at  her  then  about  being  careless  and  all  I  could  do  was 
to  lie  perfectly  quiet  lest  he  make  her  chase  me  down  and  put  me  back  with  that 
awful  jam  again  and  cover  me  up. 

No  wonder  then  I  was  musing  in  such  an  unusual  way  for  me  and  I  had  just 
about  decided  to  remain  there  forever  and  ever,  to  forget  Cilly,  forget  that  he  and  I 
had  ever  been  happy  together  when  somewhere  beneath  me  there  came  a  faint  rap- 
ping, a  hollow  sort  of  rapping  so  weird  and  yet  so  distinct  I  could  not  even  suggest  to 
myself  that  it  was  only  my  imagination.  It  rapped  for  only  a  short  time  and  then  a 
voice  spoke;  not  a  voice  I  had  ever  heard  before  and  yet  there  was  something  about  it 
that  reminded  me  of  Cilly.  "Uncanny"  doesn't  begin  to  describe  the  feeling  which 
crept  over  me  as  it  gradually  began  to  dawn  upon  me  that  the  ghost  of  Cilly  was 
speaking  and  I  must  listen.  Listen,  I  certainly  did;  every  bit  of  my  protoplasm 
was  alert  to  the  agonized  pleadings  of  my  brother's  ghost. 

"Brother,  brother,"  it  was  saying,  "go  away  from  this  trap  of  villianous  and 
murderous  conspiracy.  Leave  it  at  once  and  go  out  into  the  world  where  man  lives 
and  avenge  me,  take  revenge  on  all  mankind  for  the  malicious  crime,  of  which  I  have 
been  a  victim.  Remember  your  duty  as  a  brother,  put  on  your  sharpest  spears  and 
go  into  the  world  of  battle.  You  can  destroy  them;  they  admit  our  strength.  Let 
me  tell  you  something  of  the  life  I  lived  after  I  left  you  on  the  grain  of  dust  and  then: 
Farewell  and  speed,  brother,  speed."  The  voice  lowered,  the  pleadings  ceased  and 
Cilly's  natural  voice  told  me  the  story. 

"The  dust  carried  me  on  and  on  into  the  beautiful  country  full  of  food  and  many 
of  our  fellows.  At  last  I  found  a  barn  yard,  an  ideal  home  and  so  I  stayed.  One 
night  I  got  inside  the  large  barn  ( I  had  heard  our  fellows  tell  about  the  bountiful  sup- 
ply of  food  in  it),  and  a  man  was  in  there  with  an  enormous  bucket  filled  with  foamy 
white  liquid  and  I  fell  into  it.  It  was  good,  I  had  never  found  such  sweet  and  in- 
vigorating food  before  so  I  stayed  in  and  such  wonderful  travels  as  I  had.  I  was 
run  through  all  kinds  of  machinery  and  then  put  into  a  big  glass  bottle.  Hundreds 
and  hundreds  of  the  filled  bottles  were  then  put  into  a  wagon  and  a  giant  man  got 
in  with  them  and  they  all  rode  into  Peoria.  I  don't  know  what  became  of  the  other 
bottles  but  the  giant  left  the  one  I  was  in,  in  the  kitchen  at  Bradley  Institute.  Present- 
ly a  mob  of  the  beautiful  creatures  of  the  species  mankind  came  rushing  in;  some 
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of  them  poured  the  milk  out  and  I  came  with  it.  They  rushed  and  buzzed  around 
awhile,  a  sharp  bell  rang,  they  all  rushed  out  and  I  was  left  on  a  cup  that  one  of  them 
put  away  with  a  little  milk  on  it.  The  milk  all  dried  up  around  me  and  I  didn't 
like  to  stay  so  I  floated  out  into  the  air  and  stayed  around  for  several  days.  Finally 
one  of  the  fair  giants  came  along  and  I  clung  to  her  and  then  she  went  bumping 
down,  down  and  never  stopped  until  she  came  to  this  room  which  they  call  a  Labor- 
atory. Then  I  let  go,  I  didn't  want  to  stay  on  a  bouncing  creature  like  that,  and  I 
flew  around  until  I  dropped  into  a  thick  mass  which  was  out  on  the  table  in  a  big 
glass  dish.  A  cover  was  put  over  it,  someone  put  it  in  a  dark  drawer  and  the  next 
morning  I  found  millions  and  millions  of  our  people.  I  didn't  like  it,  it  was  so  crowded 
and  so  when  a  big  man  stuck  something  down  among  us  I  clung  to  it  and  he  put  me 
on  a  big  piece  of  glass.     I  liked  it,  it  was  so  roomy  and  then  the  worst  came." 

Here  Cilly's  voice  went  off  into  ravings  and  I  knew  that  then  the  end  had  come 
for  him  and  it  had  been  so  terrible  that  only  the  ravings  of  his  ghost  could  express 
it.  It  seemed  ages  that  I  lay  there  on  the  table  and  listened  to  the  moanings  and  then 
he  shrieked,  "Speed,  Brother,  speed!"  and  I  could  hear  no  more. 

This  morning  I  crept  stealthily  into  the  drawer  above  which  I  lay  last  night 
and  there  murder  was  evident.  They  had  killed  Cilly  after  putting  him  on  a  glass 
tomb  and  in  his  epitaph  they  had  named  him  "Bacillus,  florescens  liquefacieus." 
Outrage?  Think  of  it,  my  Cilly  with  a  name  like  that.  It  took  all  the  sap  and 
vitality  from  me;  all  that  was  left  within  me  was  rent  asunder  and  now  I  want  to 
die  in  my  misery  for  my  life  is  spent,  spent  in  search  of  Cilly  and  now  I  know,  for  him 
I  can  do  no  more.  His  pleadings  were  vain  pleadings  after  all  and  I  must  leave  this 
cruel  world,  blow  away  with  the  winds  as  only  millions  and  millions  of  other  micro- 
organisms have  done,  with  no  glass  tomb  to  shield  my  dust  and  with  no  epitaph  to 
distinguish  my  remains. 

—  Nette  Fultz,  '13. 
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3TUDEriTS 

PR  Am 


"Chief!  Chief!  Some  villain  at  Bradley  has  severely  strained  the  nervous  system 
of  my  darling  daughter  Lenora,  by  setting  a  green  dragon  after  her.  I  demand 
that  he  be  brought  to  justice,"  wildly  shouted  one  of  Peoria's  well-known  citizens 
as  he  rushed  in  upon  the  chief  who  was  spending  one  of  his  many  leisure  hours  smok- 
ing a  cigar. 

"Well,  sir,  I  will  see  what  can  be  done  if  you  make  it  worth  while,"  lazily  replied 
the  chief  as  he  pushed  a  button  labeled  "Sleuths."  "I  will  turn  you  over  to  my  most 
skilled  detective,  Sherlock  Holmes,  Jr.  Mr.  Holmes,  take  some  bloodhounds  from 
the  pound  and  help  Mr.  S.  " 

After  having  heard  full  details  of  the  case  how  some  naughty  scamp  at  B.  P.  I. 

had  frightened  the  dear  girl,  Mr.  Holmes  set  out  for  the  school  with  Mr.  S  and 

the  rest  of  the  blood  hounds,  and  set  the  dogs  on  the  trail  which  started  in  room  27. 
From  there  the  trail,  which  seemed  to  be  that  of  a  small  person  in  green  knicker- 
bockers with  a  light  pompadour,  led  through  a  maze  of  corridors,  over  chairs,  desks 
and  tables,  through  the  study  room  and  chapel  to  the  lower  hall  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
mail  box.     Here  it  was  lost  in  a  number  of  twistings,  turnings  and  crossings. 

Shortly  after  Mr.  S.          and  Mr.  Holmes  had  left  the  chief,  he  was  again  aroused 

from  his  reverie  by  Mr.  T  ,  a  noted  professor  of  Bradley  who  complained  that 

a  valuable  specimen  was  missing  from  the  Biology  department. 

"I  really  would  hate  to  express  my  opinion  of  Bradley,"  angrily  cried  the  chief. 
"Here  I  have  been  disturbed  twice  in  less  than  an  hour  by  incidents  connected  with 
the  school.  Still,  I  will  detail  my  remaining  detective,  Mr.  Burns,  to  see  what  he 
can  do  for  you.     Tell  your  troubles  to  him  and  do  not  bother  me  again!" 

With  his  knees  shaking  with  fright,  Mr.  T          withdrew  from  the  presence  of 

his  excellency  (?)  and  told  Mr.  Burns  how  he  had  missed  a  very  valuable  specimen 
which  had  been  imported  from  North  Judson,  Ind.  After  selecting  the  best  spy- 
glass from  the  shelf,  Mr.  Burns  and  Professor  T   set  out  for  the  Biology  depart- 
ment of  Bradley. 

One  Hundred  Fifty-two 


As  soon  as  they  had  sufficiently  recovered  from  the  ride  on  the  West  Bluff  cars, 
they  found  the  trail  of  the  thief  near  the  water  tanks.  They  followed  this  through 
the  lower  hall  to  locker  107  and  from  there  to  the  lunch  room.  Here  they  wasted  val- 
uable time  breaking  through  the  door.  The  trail  circled  the  lunch  room  then  doubled 
out  of  the  door  again  and  into  the  hall.  It  led  up  the  stairs  to  the  main  entrance 
where  a  string  of  curls  were  hanging  from  the  chandelier. 

"Conclusive  proof  that  we  are  on  the  right  trail,"  muttered  the  detective  through 
clenched  teeth.  "The  villain  was  apprehended  here  and  tried  to  hang  some  poor 
girl  by  the  hair  so  that  he  could  make  his  escape,  but  the  hair  came  off.  We  will 
proceed." 

They  did.  They  followed  the  trail  through  the  library,  then  to  the  drinking 
fountain,  then  to  the  mail  box,  where  the  two  detectives  met.  Of  course,  they  told 
each  other  why  they  were  there  and  seemed  surprised  that  both  trails  led  to  the 
same  place.     "We  will  ask  the  mail  man,"  said  one.     "We  will,"  assented  the  other. 

There  followed  a  long  tedious  wait  before  Uncle  Sam's  messenger  was  seen  slowly 
but  surely  approaching.  He  was  immediately  seized  and  questioned.  After  col- 
lecting his  scattered  wits  and  mail  he  told  of  finding  a  harmless  green  frog  in  the  box 
one  day,  but  swore  that  he  knew  no  more.  Attracted  by  the  noise,  a  few  bright 
and  shining  lights  strolled  up  to  see  the  fun.  When  they  learned  what  it  was,  one  of 
them  said,  "I  saw  the  Incubator  put  a  frog  in  the  box  not  long  ago.  I  don't  know 
where  he  got  it."  "And  I,"  said  another,  "saw  the  Pest  pick  a  frog  up  off  the  floor. 
It  was  probably  the  same  frog.  " 

After  many  weary  hours  of  consultation  the  resourceful  detectives  said,  "We, 
the  original  research  committee  of  two,  have  decided  that  the  valued  specimen  stolen 
from  the  Biology  department  was  a  small  green  frog  and  that  this  same  frog  was 
the  great  green  dragon  which  frightened  beautiful  Lenora,  and  furthermore  that 
the  whole  incident  was  a  student's  prank  executed  jointly  by  the  Incubator  and  the 
Pest." 

"But  what  about  the  curls?"  cried  the  kind  hearted  professor.  "Who  was  the 
poor  owner  of  those?  " 

"It's  none  of  your  business  whose  curls  those  are,"  replied  Miss  McC  ,  who 

was  passing,  "and  the  next  boy  that  pulls  them  off  will  get  a  good  sound  smack,  so 
there!" 

—  Brainard  G.  Hatch. 
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AN 
AMATEUR 

DETECTIVE 


Sickness,  as  a  child,  had  dwarfed  Tim  both  mentally  and  physically,  and  left 
him,  at  the  age  of  nineteen,  a  sickly  undergrown  fellow,  boy-of-all- work  at  the  little 
mountain  inn.  His  poor,  weak  mind,  deprived  of  ordinary  exercise,  turned,  for  pas- 
time, to  books  of  adventure  and  to  detective  stories,  which  he  obtained  at  the  church 
library  in  the  town,  ten  miles  away.  Tim's  mind  soon  became  saturated  with  thoughts 
of  unraveling  mysteries,  performing  valiant  deeds,  and  rescuing  fair  maidens  from 
danger  and  death.  So  long  as  he  did  not  allow  anything  to  interfere  with  his  work, 
the  good-natured  inn-keeper  laughed  at  Tim's  peculiarities,  and  said  nothing. 

A  week  had  now  passed  since  the  two  had  come  to  the  inn,  a  brother  and  sister, 
both  writers,  from  a  town  in  northern  Ohio.  The  plot  of  the  story  they  were  writing 
was  laid  in  these  Kentucky  mountains,  and  they  were  here  to  study  conditions. 
No,  Tim  didn't  understand  anything  but  actual  physical  work,  and  these  two  people 
down  here,  doing  nothing  but  wandering  around,  aroused  his  suspicions.  He  thought 
behind  it  all  lay  a  deep  purpose,  and  he,  Tim,  was  going  to  find  it  out.  For  the  entire 
week,  his  spare  time  was  spent  in  shadowing  them  in  their  wanderings  through  the 
woods.  They  would  walk  for  quite  a  while  with  blank  expressionless  faces,  when 
suddenly  one  or  the  other  would  break  out  with  an  exclamation,  smile  and  wave 
his  hand,  then  resume  his  abstractedness.  They  would  visit  the  most  out  of  the 
way  places;  snoop  around  in  the  caves  that  abounded  there;  pay  unexpected  calls  on 
the  farmers'  wives;  dig  around  in  the  ruins  of  burned  houses;  always  wandering,  always 
searching,  always  raising  to  a  greater  degree,  Tim's  suspicions.  Yes,  he  would  keep 
on  following  them,  keep  on  watching  them,  watching  them,  watching  them,  and 
who  knows?  Maybe  some  day  he  would  have  somebody  write  about  his  deeds, 
Tim  McKay,  the  detective. 

Then  a  brilliant  idea  struck  him;  he  would  listen  outside  their  door  some  night! 
First  night,  not  a  sound.  •  •  •  Second  night,  not  a  sound.  Where  were  they 
at  night  anyhow?  Ha!  maybe  they  climbed  out  the  window.  Very  well;  he,  Tim, 
would  sit  under  the  window.    They  couldn't  fool  him,  Tim  McKay,  the  detective. 

•    Third  night,  nothing  doing.     What's  the  matter  with  them  anyhow? 
One  more  night  he  would  listen  outside  their  door,  then  let  them  beware! 
Fourth  night — ah.  he  knew  it, — there  was  a  light  under  the  door.     He  glued  his  ear 
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to  the  keyhole,  ready  to  absorb  whatever  should  come  thru.  He  heard  two  voices 
whispering,  and  horrors,  they  were  planning  a  murder!  Yes.  there  was  no  question 
about  it.  they  would  have  to  kill  the  villain.  But  where— oh.  remember  that  cave. 
We'll  have  him  come  there,  and  when  he  is  inside,  we'll  tend  to  him.  What  time  do 
you  think  is  best,  early  in  the  morning?    All  right,  in  the  morning  it  is. 

Poor  Tim  almost  fell  over  backwards  when  he  heard  what  was  to  happen.  At 
last  his  suspicions  were  realized.  He  had  always  known  it;  he  knew  it  as  soon  as 
they  came  to  the  inn.  that  they  had  come  for  something.  But  he'd  show  'em.  There 
wouldn't  be  anybody  killed  around  there  while  he.  Tim.  could  help  it.  He'd  get  the 
constable  right  away.    So  on  his  horse  he  jumped,  and  galloped  to  town. 

The  ten  long  miles  came  to  an  end  as  Tim  pummeled  on  the  constable's  door. 
The  constable  answered  in  person,  with  an  angry  frown,  for  he  had  just  been  winning 
at  poker.  As  soon  as  he  heard  what  was  up,  he  sent  a  message  to  the  sheriff.  The 
sheriff  sent  a  message  to  the  county  prosecutor.  The  county  prosecutor  sent  a  mes- 
sage to  somebody  else,  and  they  all  rendezvoused  at  the  constable's  house.  A  murder, 
huh?  with  him.  Sheriff  Bilkins.  sheriff  of  the  county?  Not  if  he  knew  it.  He  hadn't 
had  a  murder  for  a  week,  now,  and  he  wasn't  going  to  have  his  reputation  spoiled. 
So  Sheriff  Bilkins  bravely  headed  his  posse  of  nine  men  toward  the  inn.  As  the 
galloping  cavalcade  passed,  doors  opened,  and  other  evidences  of  interrupted  poker 
games  presented  themselves  in  the  square  of  light.  The  tempting  news  immediately 
spurred  them  into  action,  and  every  minute  the  posse  increased  in  numbers,  valor 
and  noise. 

Meanwhile  at  the  inn,  they  were  progressing  nicely.  The  villain  lay  dead  in 
the  cave;  the  hero  and  heroine  were  just  about  to  meet  and  declare  their  undying 
affection  for  one  another,  when  the  diligent  scratching  of  pens  was  interrupted  by 
the  sound  of  falling  bodies,  as  twenty  men  tried  to  rush  up  a  stair-way  intended  for 
two.  Tim  and  the  prosecutor  climbed  over  the  mass  of  humanity,  mounted  the 
steps  and  entered  the  room. 

The  brother  and  sister  stood  up,  astonished  and  indignant.  The  prosecutor 
stood  up.  astonished  and  surprised.  Mutual  explanations  followed.  Just  then  one 
of  the  men  entered  the  room.  The  prosecutor  raised  his  hand,  palm  outward.  The 
man  saw  and  wondered,  but  raised  his  hand,  palm  outward.  The  rest  straggled  m, 
one  by  one.  until  the  room  was  full  of  rough,  unkempt  mountaineers.  The  prosecutor 
then  explained  that  the  two  were  guilty  of  nothing  worse  than  harboring  the  in- 
tention of  inflicting  a  bum  story  on  humanity.  The  men  looked  at  one  another,  and 
grinned  sheepishly,  until  suddenly  Sheriff  Bilkins'  eye  lighted  on  Tim.  With  a  yell 
he  made  a  grab  for  him.  With  another  yell,  Tim  dodged,  jumped  out  the  window, 
landed  on  a  pile  of  soft  earth,  and  sped  down  the  road.  Obeying  a  sudden  impulse, 
Sheriff  Bilkins  leaped  out  of  the  window  after  him,  before  he  could  restrain  himself. 
He  found  himself  seated  on  the  same  pile  of  earth,  gazing  after  the  fleeing  figure  of 
Tim.  just  turning  the  bend  in  the  road,  in  the  moonlight. 

-E.  J.  W. 
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"That  you,  Tom?  Oh — ye're  goin'  off  to  school  to-day,  ain't  you?  I  was 
fergettin'  'twas  to-day,  but  so  'tis." 

Mr.  Scott  straightened  himself  up  from  his  early  morning  labor,  and  turned 
around. 

"Yep,  pa,  I'm  goin'  this  mornin'.  Ma  said  that  Cousin  Ann  would  be  expectin' 
me  in  town  about  ten,  so  I  guess  I'd  better  be  startin'  now." 

"Oh,  did  your  mother  say  that?"  Mr.  Scott  surveyed  his  son's  new  suit  and 
valise  with  undisguised  admiration.     "She's  got  y'all  fixed  up,  hasn't  she,  Tom?" 

"Rather,"  replied  Tom,  in  a  somewhat  indifferent  though  not  altogether  in- 
appreciative  tone.     "What  y'doin'  there  father?     Hoein'  cabbages  again?" 

"Yep,  they  need  it  purty  bad,  an'  I  thought  I'd  get  after  "em  early  this  mornin'.  " 
He  hesitated  a  moment.  "We'll  all  miss  y',  Tom,  here  at  home.  Kind  o'  sorry  y' 
have  to  go,  but  I  reckon  it's  a  good  thing,  after  all.  Ye'll  be  learnin'  things  there 
at  college,  I  guess,  we  never  heard  of.  Y'  won't  be  fergettin'  us,  will  y',  Tom?  And 
remember  to  let  yer  mother  an'  me  know  how  ye're  gettin'  along.  An'  be  real  good 
to  yer  Cousin  Ann  fer  all  the  favors  she's  a  showin'  y',  fer  y"  know  that  yer  work  on 
Saturday  ain't  a  goin'  to  pay  fer  all  yer  board — not  at  first." 

"I'll  try,  father,"  said  the  young  man  earnestly.  "Anyway,  I'll  be  back  Thanks- 
givin',  y'  know,  and  tell  y'  all  about  it." 

His  father  smiled  affectionately.     "It's  a  hard  road  up  to  town,"  he  said,  "a 

long,  uphill  road.     Ye'll  be  purty  tired  before  y'  get  there." 

"Sure,"  said  Tom  lightly,  "but  if  it's  uphill  goin'  to  school,  it'll  be  down  hill 
comin'  home.  " 

Mr.  Scott  laughed.     "Well,  good-bye,  Tom,  and  be  a  good  boy." 

The  old  man  watched  his  son  pass  out  thru  the  gate  and  up  the  long,  dusty 
highway  that  led  to  town.  Tom  trudged  on  lustily;  he  had  to  slow  up  as  the  hill 
became  steeper,  but  he  did  not  stop  or  look  back.  If  he  had,  he  might  have  seen  his 
father,  leaning  on  his  hoe,  following  with  his  eyes  each  step  that  he  took,  watching 
his  every  move  till  he  was  out  of  sight. 
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Then,  when  the  boy  had  quite  disappeared,  the  old  man  turned  and  looked  at 
his  garden  patch. 

"Maybe,"  he  thought,  "if  the  hens  lay  well  this  year,  and  the  melons  don't  get 
blasted,  and  I  can  find  some  way  to  pay  up  the  interest  on  the  mortgage,  we  can 
send  Tom  for  another  year.     I  dunno.' 

He  looked  at  the  tumbledown  fence  and  barn,  and  shook  his  head.  It  needed 
somebody  young  and  energetic  to  fix  up  the  place,  but  of  course  Tom  wanted  to  go, 
why  shouldn't  he?  It  was  lots  better  to  go  to  college  than  to  be  forever  doing  the 
same  old  monotonous  chores,  seeing  the  same  old  rickety  fences,  and  talkmg  with 
the  same  old  tiresome  neighbors.  What  would  Tom  think  of  the  old  place  next 
Thanksgiving,  next  summer,  two  years  from  now?  Wouldn't  it  seem  a  little  dull 
and  commonplace?     Would  it  be  downhill  coming  home? 

He  sighed  and  went  back  to  work. 

H.  Bennett. 
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A  LETTER  FROM  AN  ALUMNUS 


My  dear  Jim: —    :  :~  i:.:  • 

My  memory  fails  to  recall  my  having  received  a  letter  which  brought  with  it 
more  pleasure  than  did  the  one  which  came  from  you  today.  I  am  just  busy  enough 
in  my  small  way  to  appreciate  fully  what  it  means  for  one  as  busy  as  are  you  to  type 
such  a  lengthy  epistle  and  especially  when  a  few  lines  are  devoted  to  business  and  all 
the  rest  to  friendly  chatting. 

You  do  not  know  how  much  we  enjoyed  your  love-in- a-cottage  description  of 
the  pay-on-the-installment-plan  housekeeping.  And,  permit  me,  your  imaginary 
resume  is  closely  paralleled  by  the  facts  of  reality.  We  have  but  two  tiny  rooms, 
bath  and  kitchenette.  It  is  necessary  to  stand  in  the  basin  to  draw  water  in  the 
tub  and  undress  on  the  fire-escape  or  decorate  the  trap  with  one's  bathrobe.  As 
for  the  victrola — we  just  open  the  windows  so  we  can  get  the  air  (get  that  one?)  and 
I  rattle  the  keys  (there's  another)  in  my  pocket.  "Bunny"  carries  the  tune  in  a  cheese 
box  and  we  are  both  carried  away  by  wonderful  song — or  a  hearse.  And  don't  you 
dare  make  fun  of  our  kitchen.  "Bunny"  does  crocheting  in  the  oven  while  she  fries 
the  steak  on  top  and  sits  on  the  lid  while  the  potatoes  are  baking.  When  both  the 
oven  and  the  lid  are  occupied  with  other  things  she  makes  a  bed  in  the  sink  and  takes 
her  siesta.  That  over,  she  juggles  a  soup  sandwich  on  one  arm,  a  bean  julep  on  the 
other,  and  a  pair  of  soft  eggs  on  her  chin,  spearing  butter  patties  the  while  with  a 
pickle  fork — all  this  with  great  dexterity.  It  is  a  one-round  vaudeville  show  with 
the  fireless  cooker  as  audience,  spouting  sparks  out  of  sheer  joy  in  its  uncontrollable 
ecstasy  'till  it  gets  "all  het  up."  During  the  performance  I  am  far  from  the  surging 
crowd,  perched  on  an  up-ended  trunk  with  my  feet  on  the  dresser,  drawing  straws 
with  myself  to  see  which  of  us  is  to  undress  first — for  there  isn't  room  for  two  to 
stand  on  the  bed-room  rug  at  one  time.  I  always  lose  and  have  to  squeeze  behind 
the  radiator  or  roll  under  the  bed. 

But  as  you  say  it  is  lots  of  fun.  As  soon  as  "Bunny"  gets  onto  the  trick  of 
cooking  cabbage  and  onions  in  the  hall  like  our  neighbors,  I  think  we  will  try  and  keep 
boarders  and  make  up  a  bed  in  the  bath-tub  for  a  few  roomers. 

Seriously — we  are  just  as  cozy  and  comfortable  as  bugs  in  a  rug  and  feel  sure 
that  we  are  going  to  have  a  pleasant  winter  in  "The  City  Beautiful." 

The  nickle-in-the-slot  principle  was  instituted  in  the  family  the  first  day  of  its 
existence  and  fifty  dollars  worth  of  nickels  have  gone  into  the  stocking  each  month 
since.  It  is  a  slow  process  in  its  beginnings  but  like  the  fable  of  the  blacksmith  who 
charged  a  cent  for  the  first  nail  in  the  shoe,  two  for  the  second,  three  for  the  third, 
etc.,  etc.,  it  rolls  up  fast  when  given  the  impetus  of  a  few  years  start.  I  don't  know 
that  I  will  ever  be  rich  but  I  hope  some  day  to  have  enough  to  accomplish  a  fewthings 
I  have  set  out  to  do.    And  here's  hoping  I  "get  the  message  to  Garcia." 

"Bunny"  joins  me  in  sending  regards  and  best  wishes  to  Mrs.  Jim,  yourself  and 
the  remnants  of  your  happy  family. 

Sincerely, 

Sam  K. 
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PROGRAMS 


The  Fifteenth  Annual  Convocation 

June  14,  1912. 

Processional — Aida  March   _  Verdi 

Invocation  The  Reverend  Alexander  Lewis 

Music — Adagio,  Op.  128   Godard 

The  Convocation  Address   "The  Open  Door" 

Professor  Paul  Shorey,  The  University  of  Chicago 

Music — "Paupee  Valsante"   Poldini 

Annual  Statement  of  the  Director 
Presentation  of  Diplomas 
Recessional — Lohengrin,  Introduction  to  Third  Act  Wagner 

Tha  Music  is  given  by  the  Bradley  Symphony  Ofchestra, 
Mr.  Harold  Plowe,  Director. 


Twelfth  Annual  Banquet  of  the  Alumni  Association 

GYMNASIUM 
Saturday,  June  15,  1912 
TOASTS 

Toastmaster — George  C,  Mahle.  '08 
Dr.  Theodore  C.  B  urgess,  Director 
Marilla  E.  Cooper,  '05 
Bruce  E,  Dvk'inell,  '  1  2 
Edith  B.  Love,  '09 
Arthur  F.  Payne,  *1  1 
"Power  of  the  Alumnus" 
Miss  Helen  Bartlett 
"Who's  Who?" 

Dancing,  10:30  to  11:30 
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Founder's  Day 


October  8.  1912 

Address— "Medicine  and  Engineering"  Dr.  E.  P.  Lyon 

Lecture  Course,  1912-1913 

I  Dramatic  Recitals  by  Prof.  S.  H.  Clark.  University  of  Chicago. 

l~"Ulysses"  and  "Les  Miserables"  October  25,  191  2 

2_"Tlie  Silver  Box"  December  13.  1912 

3_Three  Irish  Plays  (under  auspices  of  English  Club)  April  25.  1913 

II  "German  Folk  Lore  and  Folk  Song"  December  6.  1912 

Miss  Harriet  Kemp.  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute 

III  "The  Life  Story  of  the  Stars"  (Illustrated). ...  January  25  and  February  7.  1913 

Mr.  Clarence  E.  Comstock.  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute 


Sixth  Annual  Bradley  Athletic  Banquet 

BRADLEY  HALL 

November  23.  1912 

PROGRAM 

Dr.  T.  C.  Burgess 
Introduction  of  Toastmaster.  Lester  Byron,  '09 
Presentation  of  Inter-school  Trophy 
Arthur  Payne.  '1  1 
The  Past  to  the  Present 
Roy  A.  Keller.  '09 
"B"  Men  and  Athletic  Interest 

Roy  Page.  '00 
Athletic   Traditions  and  Ideals 
Giles  Keithley.  '05 

"To  the  Team" 
Miss  Marion  Wilde 
President  of  Girls'  Athletic  Association 
The  Past  Season 
William  Sisson,  Captain — William  Bennett,  Coach 
Presentation  of  "B's"  and  "Pins" 

J.  S.  Bikle 
Secretary  of  Athletic  Board 
Football  Song 
Double  Quartette 
Dancing 
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A  Roman  Banquet 


Held  in  the  days  of  Cicero  at  home  of  Glaucus 
Given  by  members  of  Latin  and  Greek  Department  in  Social  Hall 
Friday,  January  17,  1913 
Guests 

Glaucus  (the  host)  Milo  Shepardson 

Pansa  (the  aedile))  Ferdinand  Luthy 

Cornelius  Fulvius  Wentworth  Jacquin 

Geta  (Glaucus'  Freedman)  Clifford  Strause 

Clodius  John  Williams 

Sallust  Ralph  Lowes 

Lepidus  Robert  Woodward 

Trimalchio  Edward  Cashin 

Gaius  Mutius  William  Stone 

House  Slaves  of  Glaucus 

Agias-Triclinarches  Lowell  Hazzard 

Eumaeus  Chas.  Schimpff 

Davus  Rudolph  Schmid 

Syrus-Triclinarii  Geo.  Hildebrandt 

Fefio  Roy  Luke 

Nuntius  (a  messenger)  Thaddeus  Baer 

Tito  (Pansa's  private  slave)  Marlowe  Daily 

Greek  Dancing  Girl  (Terpischore)  Margaret  Bartlett 

Cleopatra— Egyptian  Slave  Kathryn  Niehaus 

(Aeneid  L  81-101,  a  metrical  translation) 

Antiochus — Syrian  Slave  Linn  Covey 

Demodocus — Greek  Rhapsodist  Helene  Cadmus 

(Calypso's  Island — Odyssey  V,  45-75) 

Torch  Bearers  (Cappadocian  Slaves) 
Herman  Fritche  Edwin  Grossenbach  Henry  Doubet 

Edgar  Strause  Walter  Mitchell  Harold  Klepinger 

King  Woodward 

Chorus  (Greek  and  Egyptian  Slave  Girls) 
Laura  Hakes  Dorothy  Kiefer  Gladys  Lasley 

Florence  Raymond  Flora  Moore  Marguerite  Evans 

Helen  Conway  Lenora  Sehm  Kathryn  Niehaus 

Margaret  Nash  Dorothy  Beecher  Kathryn  Baily 

M  usicians 

Mary  Knapp  Adelina  DeLent 

Ushers 

Thos.  Clark  Jack  Baer  Raymond  Wain  Ray  Fox 
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A  Roman  Banquet— Continued 


Menu 

GUSTATIO 

Tarichos  et  acetum  (Pickled  Fish  and  Vinegar)  Ova  (Eggs) 

Radices  (Radishes) 

Lactuae  (Lettuce  Leaves)  Panis  Siligineus  (White  Wheat  Bread, 

Mulsum  (Wine  and  Honey) 

CENA   

Pavo  et  Tubera  (Peacock  and  Mushrooms)  Olivae  (Olives) 

Fabae  (Beans) 

Panis  et  Caseus  (Bread  and  Cheese)  Mustum  (Unfermented  Grape  Juice) 

" SECUNDA  MENSA  ■ 

Placentae  (Sweet  Cakes)   

Mala  (Apples)  Dulcia  (Mint  Candy) 
  Vinum  (Wine) 
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Gymnasium  Demonstration 


February  14.  1913 

I.  — Calisthenic  Drill    First  and  Second  Year  Boys 

II.  — Swedish  Days  Order  First  and  Second  Year  Girls 

Marching  and  Formations 

Jumping  Standards  and  Balance  Beams 

Couple  Dance 

III.  — Mass  Apparatus  Work   All  Boys 

a.  — Horizontal  Bar.    Leader — Graham 

b.  — Spring  Board  and  Horse.    Leaders — Goodfellow  and  Munsey 

c.  — Elementary  Tumbling.    Leader — Jacquin 

IV.  — Wrestling  Drill  Higher  Academy  and  College  Boys 

a.  — Standing  Leg  Lift 

b.  — Standing  Half  Nelson. 

c.  — Referee's  Hold  on  the  Mat 

V.  — Relays  and  Games 

a.  — Girls. 

1.  — Zigzag  Ball  Relay. 

2.  —  Medicine  Ball  Relay. 

b.  — Boys. 

1.  —  Walking  relay.  (Walk  up  and  run  back). 

2.  — Tarrapin  Relay.  (On  hands  and  feet,  face  up,  feet  forward.) 

3.  — Running  Relay. 


Dramatic  Recital  (in  German) 
by 

MR.  CARL  DIEDERICHS 
February  15.  1913 

I.  Songs  by  the  German  Department. 

II.  Peasant  Scene  from  Schiller's  " Wallenstein's  Camp." 

III.  Monologue  from  Schiller's  "Wilhelm  Tell." 

IV.  Scene  from  Lessing's  "Minna  von  Barnhelm." 

V.  Monologue  from  Schiller's  "Die  Jungfrau  von  Orleans." 

VI.  Humorous  Poems. 
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Fifteenth  Annual  Spring  Concert 


March  14.  1913 

THE  INSTITUTE  CHORUS 
Dr.  C.  T.  Wyckoff,  Conductor 

THE  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA 
Mr.  Harold  Plowe,  Conductor 
Mr.  Burton  Thatcher,  SOLOIST 
Miss  Clara  Allen  Mr.  Howard  Bennett 

Accompanists 

PROGRAM 

Part  I. 

Cantata — "Young  Lochinvar"  Lehman 

The  Chorus,  Assisted  by  Mr.  Burton  Thatcher 
Symphony  in  B  Minor  Schubert 

Allegro  Moderato 

Andante  con  Moto 

The  Orchestra 
Part  II. 

Reverie — "Extase"  Ganne 

Humoreske   Dvorak 

The  Orchestra 

Vocal  Solo — (a)  "What  is  Love"  Rudolph  Ganz 

(b)  "Song  of  Tristram"  Felix  Borowski 

Mr.  Thatcher 

Trio  for  Piano,  Violin  and  Cello,  op.  52 — Allegro   Rubinstein 

Miss  Dorothy  Plowe  Miss  Helen  Parkhurst 

Mr.  Lewis  Brown 

Part  Song — "Absent"  Metcalf-Lines 

"The  Heavy  Frost"  Haesche 

Men's  Glee  Club 

March — Tannhauser  Wagner 

The  Orchestra 
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DEBATES 


The  Bradley — Illinois 


On  the  evening  of  February  28  there  occurred  at  Bradley  Hall  the  first  debate 
between  Bradley  Institute  and  Illinois  College.  The  question  was:  Resolved,  That 
the  Des  Moines  System  of  Commission  Government  should  be  adopted  by  the  Cities 
of  Illinois.  Mr.  Harry  Shook,  Mr.  Hugh  Macdonald  and  Mr.  Richard  Graner  upheld 
the  negative  for  Bradley. 

The  debate  was  a  very  interesting  one.  The  debaters  of  both  schools  showed 
careful  preparation  and  much  spirit  in  the  delivery  of  arguments.  The  rebuttal  was 
especially  strong.  Although  the  decision  of  the  judges  was  two  to  one  in  favor  of  the 
men  from  Illinois,  Bradley  Institute  is  justly  proud  of  the  excellent  debaters  who 
represented  her. 


This  year  for  the  first  time,  Bradley  Institute  can  boast  of  two  college  debating 
teams.  Messrs.  Edward  Anderson,  Leo  Bonsteel  and  Robert  Barnett  represented  the 
Institute  against  St.  Viator  College  in  the  debate  held  at  Bourbonnais  on  the  evening  of 
May  2.  Of  the  question:  Resolved,  That  Equal  Suffrage  should  be  granted  to 
Women  in  the  United  States,  Bradley  defended  the  affirmative. 

The  Bradley  debaters  gave  their  arguments  in  a  simple,  direct  and  forceful  way. 
They  depended  upon  arguments  and  facts  to  sustain  them.  The  St.  Viator  men 
clothed  their  arguments  in  language  which  was,  to  say  the  least,  highly  ornate.  This 
must  have  affected  the  judges  favorably  for  they  returned  their  verdict  in  favor  of 
St.  Viator.  When  we  remember  that  Bradley's  team  was  made  up  of  men  in  the  first 
two  years  of  college,  while  their  opponents  were  all  college  seniors;  and  that  in  argument 
they  outclassed  the  men  they  met,  we  may  be  doubly  proud  of  our  team. 


On  the  evening  of  May  12  was  held  at  Bradley  Hall  the  second  debate  between 
representatives  of  the  Pekin  High  School  and  the  Academy  of  Bradley  Institute.  The 
question  was:  Resolved,  That  Equal  Suffrage  should  be  granted  to  Women  in  the 
United  States.  The  Bradley  Academy  debaters,  Messrs.  James  Sedgwick,  Clifton 
Turner  and  Linn  Covey  upheld  the  negative  of  the  above  question. 

This  debate  too  was  a  most  lively  and  interesting  one.  Though  the  Pekin  men 
presented  their  case  in  a  strong  manner  the  Bradley  representatives  outclassed  them, 
not  only  in  argument  but  also  in  the  clear  and  orderly  arrangements  of  their  facts  and 
arguments.  At  last  the  fates  had  turned  propitious.  The  judges,  by  a  unanimous 
decision  agreed  that  Bradley  Institute  had  done  the  more  effective  debating. 


The  Bradley— St.  Viator 


The  Pekin  High 
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COVEY  SEDGWICH  ,  TURNER 
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PARTIES 


The  Senior  Masquerade 

November  21.  1912 

The  staid  and  steady  Seniors  and  some  members  of  our  most  honorable  Faculty 
made  the  best  clowns,  fairies,  ghosts,  etc.,  that  one  could  ever  imagine.  The  daintiest 
and  sweetest  of  little  maids  were  there  who  skipped  about  fearlessly  among  sailor  boys, 
boogy-booes,  pirates,  Indians  and  the  many  other  interesting  and  mysterious  pieces 
of  humanity. 

There  was  a  grand  march,  which  was  the  "formal"  beginning  of  the  evening's 
fun.  This  was  followed  by  games,  the  most  entertaining  of  which  was  "Going  to 
Jerusalem."  The  remainder  of  the  evening  was  spent  in  the  usual  manner — eating 
and  dancing. 

The  Faculty  Masquerade 

The  students  have  succeeded  in  discovering  that  the  members  of  our  Faculty  are 
just  as  human  as  anyone.  There  was  a  peculiar  idea  among  us  Bradleyites  that  our 
instructors  were  "Dignity"  and  "Propriety"  personified,  but  now  we  know  that  they 
are  that,  and  more  too. 

Sometime  during  the  year  there  was  a  masquerade  in  the  Social  Hall — "For 
Faculty  only."  Aren't  they  mean?  In  spite  of  all  precautions,  the  news  (and  in  a  few 
cases)  some  pictures  fell  to  the  lot  of  the  Bradley  public,  so  what's  the  use  of  saying 
more  about  it  here? 

D.  1.  F.  J. 

These  mysterious  letters  rattled  may  a  person's  brains  in  the  days  before  the  stunt. 
Translated,  they  mean  "Dante's  Inferno  for  Juniors,"  and  was  arranged  as  a  special 
treat  for  the  nineteen  fourteens  by  their  superiors — the  Seniors.  Everyone  was  assem- 
bled in  the  Social  Hall  when  suddenly  a  little  red  devil,  in  the  form  of  "Buck"  Anderson, 
entered  and  started  the  scared-most-to-death  individuals  downward.  And,  to  say 
the  least,  it  was  some  trip!  If  you  don't  believe  it,  ask  some  one  who  was  lucky  enough 
to  get  a  return  ticket — that  way  you  can  get  the  actual  facts  of  the  deed. 

Junior — Senior 

May  17,  1913 

The  Juniors  are  certainly  at  the  top  of  the  ladder  when  it  comes  to  doing  things. 
In  return  for  the  trip  to  the  underworld,  which  the  Seniors  gave  them,  they  arranged 
a  round-the-world  voyage  for  their  elders.  Our  travels  took  in  Iceland  and  the  North 
Pole,  Greece,  the  Jungles  of  Africa,  Germany,  England,  with  its  suffragettes,  and 
many  other  such  places.  However  the  most  interesting  and  enjoyable  locality  was 
that  known  as  the  Elysium  fields.  That  was  the  beginning  and  the  end  of  the  trip, 
and  was,  in  common  everyday  terms,  the  Social  Hall.  It  certainly  made  a  very  im- 
pressive picture,  with  its  two  rows  of  pillars  and  the  overhead  trellis  work,  all  massed 
with  vines  and  flowers.  It  was,  without  question,  the  prettiest  party  that  has  ever 
taken  place  at  Bradley. 
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Le  Bourgeois  Gentilhomme 


May  16.  1913 

M.  Jourdain  Theodora  Parker      Maitre  d'armes  Charlotte  Secretan 

Madame  Jourdain  Emilie  Woelfle      Maitre  de  Philosophic  

 Marjorie  Blackmon 

Lucile  Margaret  Nash      Eleve  du  maitre  de  musique  

   Adelina  De  Lent 

Nicole  Myrtle  Nolan      Maitre  Tailleur  Ruth  Mercer 

Cleonte  Marie  Kupper      Garcons  de  Tailleur.  .  .  Margaret  Bartlett 

Olga  Coyner 
Imogene  Ebaugh 

Covielle  Harriet  Wheaton      Dorante  Marion  Goodfellow 

Maitre  de  musique.  .  .   Mildred  Glasgow      Maitre  a  danser.  Kate  Martin 

Dorimene  Marg.  Wilde 

Lackeys:    Florence  Leisy,  Jessie  Mitchell. 


May  Day  Festival 


May  23.  1913—6  o'clock 
Bradley  Park— West  End 

1.  Procession  of  Players  (102  Students). 

2.  Crowning  of  Queen. 

May  Song  by  School 

3.  Dance  by  Queen's  Page.  Marjory  Blackmon 

"Bluette  Polka" 

4.  Dance  by  Eighteen  Girl  Attendants  of  Queen. 

5.  Play — Act  1,  Scene  2;  Act  3.  Scene  1  ;  Act  4,  Scene  1  of  Shakespeare's  "Tempest." 

Miss  Kuhl  and  Mr.  Kohler  in  charge. 

6.  Peasant  Dances  by  twenty-eight  1st  and  2nd  year  academy  girls. 

a.  Irish  Folk  Dance 

b.  Scottish  Folk  Dance 

c.  English  Milk  Maids. 

Old  Contra  Dance. 

7.  Hungarian  Gypsy  Dance  Adelina  De  Lent 

8   .  May  Pole  Dance. 
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CHRONICLES 


CHAPTER  I.  (September). 

In  which  the  girls  entertain  the  Juniors,  and  regular  attendance  in  the  study 
hall  begins. 

1.  And  upon  the  eighth  day  of  the  ninth  month,  which  is  the  month  of  Septem- 
ber, Bradley  gathered  unto  herself  students  from  many  far  states  and  cities  and  lo, 
among  them  came  a  youthful  freshman  wearing  that  symbol  of  manhood,  long 
trousers,  whereupon  one  said  unto  another,  "Of  a  surety  he  hath  an  elder  brother." 

2.  Forthwith  began  the  daily  routine  of  study  hall,  a  device  which  bringeth 
much  delight  to  the  hearts  of  the  faculty. 

3.  And  that  each  might  be  known  unto  the  other,  the  Christian  associations 
of  young  men  and  young  women  did  hold  a  feast  and  make  merry  in  the  social  hall 
with  the  strangers. 

4.  Verily,  verily  is  knowledge  to  be  preferred  to  gold,  yea,  to  much  fine  gold, 
wherefore  in  the  pursuance  of  this  end  the  members  of  the  Junior  class  have  been 
taught  to  arise, — in  French. 

5.  But  of  a  truth  the  possession  of  too  great  wisdom  is  a  burden,  for  behold 
a  Normalite,  knowing  the  danger  of  malignant  bacteria  did  desire  to  secure  "a  little 
liquid  soap,"  but  alas,  none  was  to  be  had,  no  not  any. 

CHAPTER  II.  (October). 

In  which  we  delight  to  honor  the  founder  of  our  school  by  special  services,  and 
Marian  Wilde  amuses  herself  with  a  tiny  white  dog  upon  the  campus. 

1.  Upon  the  first  day  of  the  first  week  as  the  noon  hour  drew  to  a  close  there 
arose  a  struggle  in  chapel  in  which  might  prevailed,  and  a  freshman  who  could  not 
escape  from  his  enemies  was  sore  smitten. 

2.  And  in  yet  a  few  days  a  dog  appeared  in  the  gallery  at  the  hour  of  morning 
prayer,  but  no  one  came  forth  and  put  the  beast  away  lest  he  create  a  disturbance. 

3.  Wh  en  seventeen  days  were  passed  messages  went  forth  bidding  the  parents 
of  the  students  to  a  council.  And  these  are  they  that  assembled  unto  the  director, 
the  fathers  and  mothers  of  those  who  had  just  entered  Bradley. 

4.  And  Dr.  Burgess  did  take  counsel  with  the  heads  of  the  departments  and  with 
every  instructor  as  to  what  report  should  be  given  unto  these  visitors. 

5.  It  came  also  to  pass  that  in  the  latter  days  of  the  month,  a  Junior  Mrs.  per- 
ceived some  of  the  girls  were  cast  down  and  she  was  sore  troubled.  Wherefore  she 
said  unto  herself,  "Behold  they  are  lonesome." 
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6.  Therefore,  knowing  that  they  were  filled  with  sadness  and  gloom,  she  drew 
nigh  and  spake  unto  them  saying, — "Behold  I  have  a  son,  young  and  comely  to 
look  upon,  and  whosoever  will,  let  her  enjoy  his  company  and  be  of  good  cheer." 

7.  Nevertheless,  not  all  the  young  women  were  thus  depressed,  whereunto 
doth  the  Wild(e)  ride  of  the  academy  girls  bear  witness. 


CHAPTER  III.  (November). 

In  which  Professor  Clark  comes  to  lecture  and  Dr.  Packard  asks,  "What  do 
you  know?" 


1.  When  the  fifth  day  of  the  week  was  at  hand  and  the  director  of  the  music 
arose,  he  exhorted  the  assembled  hosts  of  Bradley  and  spake  thus,  "Let  us  sing  power- 
fully, let  us  overwhelm  the  sound  of  the  organ,  yea  and  of  the  piano,  let  us  rise  to 
the  occasion."    And  behold,  in  an  instant,  the  first  two  ranks  of  freshmen  arose. 

2.  Now  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning  a  car  arrived  bearing  Dorothy  Lord. 
But  as  she  descended,  it  befell  that  she  did  stumble  and  lay  upon  the  ground.  How. 
beit,  she  was  not  greviously  wounded  and  all  those  who  beheld  her  ran  to  comfort  her 

3.  And  at  the  departure  of  a  certain  man  of  the  Horologs,  great  wailing  was 
heard  in  the  Manual  Arts  Building  and  the  women  assembled  to  comfort  their  sister, 
Hazel  Botts,  and  paint  pans  were  given  unto  her  that  she  might  weep  therein. 

4.  A  false  balance  is  an  abomination  and,  because  of  this,  Anderson  remained 
not  upon  his  chair  but  must  needs  recline  upon  the  floor  before  the  gathering  of  the 
Literary  Club. 

5.  Hope  deferred  maketh  the  heart  sick  but  whoso  despiseth  the  words  of  the 
deans  must  perish.  Wherefore  the  girls  might  not  persevere  in  their  way  and  form 
an  academy  sorority. 
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CHAPTER  IV.  (December). 
In  which  Dorothy  L.  and  Mr.  Frazier  meet  on  rather  intimate  terms  in  the  lower 

hall. 


1.  A  soft  answer  turneth  away  wrath,  wherefore  Adelina  came  to  the  Junior 
party  and  the  president  was  easily  appeased.  But  fortune  exacteth  never  less  than 
one's  iniquity  deserveth  and  she  wrenched  her  ankle  sore. 

2.  Whoso  causeth  the  righteous  to  go  astray  reapeth  a  just  reward  where- 
fore, when  Mr.  Jamison  appeared  not  in  chapel  for  a  week,  being  detained  therefrom 
by  his  several  duties,  his  boys  walked  in  his  way  and  the  gallery  was  bare. 

3.  It  is  evil  ina  man  if  he  know  not  his  Chemistry  lesson,  but  a  cough  concealeth 
a  multitude  of  sins.  Therefore  those  skilled  in  all  manner  of  devices  brought  mater- 
ials fitted  for  harassing  the  throat,  causing  a  continuous  coughingto  beheard  through- 
out the  confines  of  the  classroom. 

4.  And  again  upon  the  fourteenth  day  of  the  month  there  arose  a  shriek  in  the 
lower  hall  and  when  one  went  to  discover  the  cause  thereof,  lo!  it  was  Helen  Hadfield. 

CHAPTER  V.  (January). 

In  which  we  are  deprived  of  the  organ  music  and  we  acquire  a  new  vocalist  in 
the  chapel  gallery.  Miss  Hopper. 

1.  And  lo!  in  the  beginning  of  our  fifth  month  in  Bradley,  which  is  the  month 
of  January,  many  wonders  were  made  manifest,  for  Frank  Berg  began  the  winter 
quarter  with  no  condition. 

2.  But  behold,  in  the  office  of  the  dean  there  arose  a  new  Pharaoh  who  knew 
not  the  various  Josephs  and  no  excuses  were  given  for  tardiness. 

3.  Now  in  the  second  week  of  the  selfsame  month  the  drawing  class  sat  alone 
in  the  classroom  for  Mr.  Frazier  had  gone  to  get  his  forgotten  mail. 

4.  And  on  Wednesday  of  the  third  week  Mrs.  Cadmus  went  up  to  room  thirty, 
for  in  room  thirty  were  all  the  Y.  W.  girls  gathered  to  hear  the  words  which  she  brought 
unto  them. 

5.  And  on  the  selfsame  day  the  M.  T.  High  school  came  up  against  Spalding 
and  they  set  the  battle  in  array  and  began  the  basket  ball  game  in  the  Bradley  gym- 
nasium at  about  the  going  down  of  the  sun. 

6.  Now  it  came  to  pass  that  in  the  latter  days  of  the  month  as  the  girls  of  the 
Lambda  Phi  who  were  in  Chemistry  1,  were  tarrying  in  the  hall  and  were  conversing 
one  with  another  and  laughing,  their  instructor  chanced  that  way  and  beholding 
them  he  cried,  "Ye  are  indeed  foolish  daughters  of  Eve,  ye  are  silly." 
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CHAPTER  VI.  (February). 
In  which  the  nebular  hypothesis  is  explained  and  the  Classical  Club  comes  into 
existence.    College  prayer  day. 

1.  Now  it  came  to  pass  that  Van  Deusen  arose  to  speak  saying,  "Let  us  give 
heed  unto  the  speaker  daily  and  let  there  be  no  more  communication  one  with  another 
from  this  time  forth."    But  none  barkened  unto  him  and  each  pursued  his  evil  way. 

2.  Then  after  certain  days  a  storm  arose  and  the  earth  was  covered  with  ice 
as  with  glass  and  many  there  were  who  fell  by  the  wayside. 

3.  And  again  it  came  to  pass  that  at  that  time  all  Bradley  gathered  together 
at  the  chapel  hour,  and  Dr.  Ashman  spake  unto  them  telling  them  how  they  might 
best  grow  fireproof  cotton. 

4.  Upon  the  evening  of  the  eighteenth  of  this  the  second  month  of  the  year,  a 
stranger  came  from  afar  and  spake  in  a  strange  tongue.  Wherefore  was  this  known 
as  the  German  Dramatic  Evening  at  Bradley. 

5.  Then  after  many  days  they  of  Bradley  said  unto  their  debaters,  "Be  ye 
strong  and  let  not  your  debate  be  weak,  for  your  work  shall  be  rewarded."  And 
when  they  heard  these  sayings  they  took  courage  and  spake  with  great  force.  Then 
after  those  of  Jacksonville  had  conquered,  the  Literary  Club  gathered  together  all 
Bradley  and  those  from  Illinois  College  with  them  and  there  was  dancing  and  merry- 
making. 

CHAPTER  VII.  (March). 
In  which  we  hear  the  story  of  a  star  and  the  Polyscope  representatives  appear 
in  chapel. 


1.  Now  the  word  of  the  dean  went  forth  unto  the  girls  saying,  "Cleanliness 
is  next  unto  godliness  and  tidiness  pertaineth  thereto,  wherefore,  leave  ye  not  your 
rubbers  in  the  hall  neither  set  ye  your  umbrellas  to  dry. 

2.  And  whosoever  of  you  heeds  not  my  warning,  let  them  look  for  the  lost  pos- 
sessions in  the  office  of  their  dean. 
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3.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  one  obeyed  not  this  the  command  of  the  dean  and 
some  merry  person  hung  her  overshoes  upon  the  chandeUer  which  is  in  the  lower  hall. 

4.  Upon  the  evening  of  the  sixth  day  of  the  week  the  president  of  the  Junior 
class  stood  in  the  doorway  of  the  Social  Hall  crying,  "Go  ye  forth  into  the  highways 
and  byways  and  bid  all  to  come  unto  the  mock  wedding. 

5.  And  when  Shaw  was  come  up  unto  Decatur  he  gathered  of  the  Bradleyites 
eight  chosen  men  which  were  the  choicest  to  contend  against  Wesleyan  and  others 
that  they  might  bring  the  championship  to  Bradley. 

6.  And  they  were  victorious  over  all  their  foes  and  returneth  in  triumph,  bear- 
ing with  them  the  shield  of  beaten  brass. 

7.  And  now  the  second  quarter  drew  to  an  end  and  five  days  having  passed 
after  the  concert  the  examinations  began,  and  thus  endeth  the  winter  quarter. 

CHAPTER  Vin.  (April). 
In  which  Biddy  takes  his  girl  to  the  Sigma  Phi  dance  and  Mr.  Bikle  plays  golf. 


1.  Upon  the  first  day  of  the  month,  a  noise  was  heard  in  the  library  and  when 
Miss  Burnside,  which  same  is  the  librarian,  learned  that  it  was  the  fluttering  of  Tich- 
nor's  heart,  she  accused  him  thereof  and  bade  him  bring  it  quickly  into  subjection. 

2.  And  having  finished  speaking,  she  advanced  upon  Jack  Kinsey  where  he 
sat  with  his  feet  supported  and  upheld  by  the  chair  upon  the  opposite  side  of  the 
table;  wherefore  took  he  his  feet  hence. 

3.  Then  in  the  second  week  there  arose  loud  wailing  and  Bradley  put  on  sack- 
cloth and  ashes,  for,  lo!  her  disgrace  had  been  made  known  unto  the  director,  the  boys 
had  been  matching  one  cent  pieces. 

4.  And  in  these  days  a  sore  plague  lay  upon  the  face  of  the  earth  and  many 
were  there  who  were  afflicted  with  the  measles. 

5.  Now  upon  a  day  a  student  stood  in  the  hall  and  Dr.  Wyckoff  chanced  that 
way  and  meeting  Gladys  Lasley,  he  saith  unto  her,  "Why  dost  thou  not  dress  thy- 
self properly  before  thou  comest  to  school?"  And  when  she  made  answer  that  she 
had  done  so,  he  spake  and  said,  "Nay,  but  thy  waist  cometh  out  in  the  back." 

6.  Now  one  called  unto  Schlatter  and  as  he  arose  to  hasten  unto  her  the  tail 
of  his  robe  was  fastened  unto  the  window  cord  and  he  delayed  yet  a  while  until  he 
might  loosen  it. 
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LOCALS 

Withersoever  this  is  for  why,  wherefore  ain't  it? 


Mr.  Payne  (in  metal  shop)— "What  regulates  the  Bunsen  burner?" 
Juillerat — "A  brass  band." 


Mr.  Jamison — "I  hear  you  are  Marconi's  rival,  Warner." 
Kleinie — "Please  don't  compare  me  with  such  amateurs." 


Charlie  Chance  (to  a  drug  store  clerk)— "My  hair  is  falling  out;  can  you  re- 
commend something  to  keep  it  in?" 

"Certainly.    Here  is  a  nice  cardboard  box." 


Visitor  in  Mr.  Van  Deusen's  lecture  room  on  Rural  Day: — "This  room  looks  so 
sad,  the  seats  are  all  in  'tiers.' 


Mr.  Shook — "Which  is  right  to  say,  get  married  or  be  married?" 
Miss  Comfort — "Get  married  expresses  much  more  force." 


Absent-minded  student  translating  in  Latin — "The  king  flees  into  Gaul." 
Mr.  Smith — "Translate  it  in  perfect  tense." 
Student — "The  king  has  flees." 


Friendly  Sophmore — "What  course  have  you  decided  to  take?" 
Young  Freshie — "I  don't  know — either  classics  or  'epidemic' 


Imogene  Ebaugh  (translating  in  French)  "And  a  moustache! — I  hope  you'll 
cut  them." 


In  English.     Mr.  Graper — "Mr.  Smith,  don't  you  think  it  was  rather  incon- 
sistent for  Sir  Roger  not  to  go  back,  although  his  lady  love  had  treated  him  coldly?" 
Mr.  Smith— "Well,  er-er  " 

Mr.  Graper — "I  do.    I  most  certainly  would  have  gone  back." 
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Charlie  Mulford  was  sitting  in  chapel  with  Harriet  McCormick.  He  tried  to 
get  up  but  found  that  his  coat  was  caught  on  a  little  nail  in  the  chair. 

"Hat,"  Shortie  asked,  "has  a  fellow  a  case  when  he's  stuck  on  a  nail?" 


Mildred  G. — "Kitty  was  there  too." 
Monk— "Who's  Kitty?"  • 
Mildred— "Kate." 
Monk— "Oh!    The  old  cat." 


"Root,  do  you  want  to  buy  two  quarter  tickets?" 
"What  for?    For  the  Spring  Concert?" 
"No.    For  fifty  cents." 


Grace — "Writing  to  Gook?"    (Gook  Buehren). 

Mabel — "Yes." 

"I  thought  he  was  engaged." 

"He  writes  me  that  his  girl  has  thrown  him  overboard,  so  I  am  dropping  him 
a  line." 


Jessie  and  Biddy  were  standing  in  a  corner  in  the  lower  hall. 

One  Student — "She's  cornered,  by  Jove." 

Another  Student — "No!    She's  cornered  by  Biddy." 


In  History — "Wake  up,  Mr.  Graner." 
"I'm  not  asleep.  Dr.  Wyckoff." 


Marion  Horwitz — "I  wish  someone  would  bring  my  furs.  It's  getting  so  cold." 
Miss  Scullin — "Well,  that  would  be  'fer-fetched.'  " 


Miss  Adams — "All  feathered  animals  can  fly.  A  bird  has  feathers,  therefore 
a  bird  can  fly.  " 

Miss  Comfort — "Some  hats  have  feathers." 


Mirthful  Junior — "And  the  band  upon  his  hat  began  to  play." 


Mr.  Jamison  (in  Physics  1)— "Mr.  Shepardson,  explain  the  four  cycles  of  a 
gas  engine." 

Mr.  Shepardson  (waking  up) — "Water  equivalent."     A  pause. — 
Mr.  Jamison — "Cats!" 
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Miss  H. — "Ah!    Wool's  soap." 

Kate  M. — "They  must  think  we're  little  lambs." 

Miss  H. — "Perhaps  they  think  it'll  make  us  shrink." 

Kate  (tearfully) — "But  1  don't  want  to  shrink  any  more." 


Can  you  imagine  Mr.  Graper  as  a  little  boy  leading  around  a  woolly  dog? 


During  fine  autumn  weather  Miss  Blossom's  troubles  were  increased  by  snow  and 
frost. 


A  PIECE  OF  BRADLEY  WIT. 

As  he  crossed  the  bridge  upon  his  nose,  the  guard  upon  his  chain  beat  the  drum 
within  his  ear;  then  he  tipped  the  cap  upon  his  knee  to  the  pupil  of  his  eye — and 
the  ball  upon  his  foot  began  to  bounce. 


CAUTION  TO  YOUNG  MEN. 

Don't  be  too  sure  of  your  charms.  That  girl  last  night  may  not  have  been 
looking  as  soulfully  into  your  eyes  as  you  imagined — she  may  have  been  looking  in 
your  glasses  to  see  if  her  hat  was  on  straight. 


ODE  XI. 


Old  Horace  is  quite  up-to-date 
In  ode  eleven  if  not  in  eight. 
The  inspiration  of  his  muse 
Is,  "You  should  worry." 

What  if  you  soon  give  up  the  spook! 
What  if  you  soon  must  fly  the  coop! 
What  if  e'er  long  you'll  up  and  croak! 
Oh!    You  should  worry. 


A  FRESHMAN'S  TRANSLATION. 

Boyibus  kissibus  sweeti  glrlorum, 
Girlibus  likibus,  wanti  somorum. 
Papibus  hearibus  kissi  girlorum, 
Kickibus  boyibus  outi  dorum. 
Darkibus  nightibus.  noti  lightorum. 
Climibus  gatipost.  breachibus  torum. 

— Exchange. 
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AS  SEEN  BY  A  STUDENT  OF  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  CHICAGO. 


(A  True  Incident). 

I  have  a  story  to  tell,  one  to  which  I  am  sure  I  can  not  do  justice,  yet  I  must 
tell  it.  I  eat  breakfast  in  a  cafeteria,  one  of  those  places  where  you  go  in,  get  all 
you  want  on  a  tray  and  then  find  that  you  haven't  enough  money  to  pay  for  it  when 
you  get  a  check.  Friday  morning  I  was  in  eating  what  little  I  was  able  to  pay  for. 
when  in  walked  a  tall  and  distinguished  looking  person.  He  bore  all  the  earmarks 
of  perhaps  a  prophet  in  his  own  land,  and  had  withal  a  decided  air  about  him;  indeed 
he  scarcely  seemed  to  be  aware  that  he  was  still  upon  this  dear  old  world  of  ours. 
He  missed  the  chute  that  guides  one  up  to  the  grub  counter.  He  hit  it  on  the  second 
attempt,  but  missed  the  stack  of  trays;  they  are  piled  on  a  table  of  ordinary  height, 
too,  but  his  head  being  held  in  the  clouds  by  a  standup  collar  of  undue  proportions, 
he  overlooked  the  trays  altogether.  He  finally  got  himself  oriented  with  the  help  of 
the  dining-room  boy,  and  began  to  load  a  bunch  of  eatables  on  his  tray.  I  began  to 
think  "What  ho!  Demosthenes?  If  you  get  past  that  cashier  with  a  carfare  left, 
you  are  surely  carrying  a  load  of  currency  with  you."  I  myself  finished  up  about 
that  time  and  could  not  afford  to  watch  any  further  proceedings, — my  time  is  always 
limited  you  know. 

Be  quiet  now,  my  story  isn't  ended.  The  University  is  or  was  holding  a  con- 
ference of  schools  affiliated  with  it.  Friday  and  Saturday.  Yesterday  morning  a 
general  meeting  was  held  in  the  chapel.  I  was  there.  Two  speakers  had  addressed 
the  meeting.  The  name  of  "Theodore  Burgess,  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute." 
was  called.  Silence!  A  measured  tread  on  the  pulpit  stairs!  A  vision  of  gray 
moustache  and  Latinized  culture  majestically  forced  itself  upon  the  audience.  Silence 
again.— and  then,  my  friend.  Demosthenes  of  the  Cafeteria,  was  addressing  the 
assembled  multitude! 


The  sad-iooking  postman  asked,  "Why — 
Does  the  Bradley  mail  pile  up  so  high?" 

His  friend  shouted,  "Dern  her! 

It's  Phelps  and  Clif  Turner 
Just  answering  that  girl  in  R.  I." 


A  DESIRE. 

I  want  to  chase  the  pig-skin,  and  head  a  center  rush,  and  lose  a  half  a  dozen 
teeth  and  eye-brows  in  the  crush.  I  want  to  amputate  an  arm,  and  dent  some 
fellow's  dome;  and  scatter  ribs  and  ears  around  to  decorate  my  home.  I  want  to 
hobble  with  a  cane,  and  batter  up  my  eyes;  and  have  my  nose  turn  wrong  side  up 
like  the  funny  paper  guy's.  And  I  want  the  gang  to  root  for  me  and  raise  an  awful 
shout,  and  say  that  I'm  a  "Hero"  and  the  best  bone-smasher  out.  Then  wouldn't 
I  walk  chesty?— but  alas,  there'll  be  no  fame  for  me  along  the  foot-ball  route— I'm 
nothing  but  a  dame.  All  I  can  do  is  jump  around  and  chase  thrills  down  my  spine, 
just  join  in  on  the  "Freight  Car."  and  help  fill  up  the^Iine. 

—Nellie  P. 


One  Hundred  Ninety-one 


Miss  Hauk  (in  English) — "How  did  Shelly  die?" 
Mr.  Walsh — "I  think  he  was  drowned." 
Miss  Hauk — "Do  you  know  where?" 
Mr.  Walsh — "In  Greece." 


Mr.  Bikle  (in  Trig,  class)— "I  heard  the  leaf  of  a  book  then.  It  should  have  been 
a  leaf  of  your  brain. 


Hoyer — "When  I  graduate  I  will  step  into  a  position  of  $2,000.00  per." 
Shaw — "Per  what?" 
Schimmel — "Perhaps." 


Robt.  Barnett — "Dewy  eyes.  That's  all  I've  got." 
Miss  Comfort — "I'll  have  to  take  a  look." 


Teacher  in  German — "What  is  the  rule  for  feminines  in  the  singular? 
Student — "They  get  married." 


Swan — "How  long  can  a  person  live  without  brains?" 
Mr.  Griffith — "I  don't  know.    How  old  are  you?" 


In  English  7,  Mr.  Shook  tried  to  prompt  Mr.  Bonsteel  who  was  reciting.  But 
Miss  Comfort  was  quick  and  asked.  "Mr.  Bonsteel.  did  someone  tell  you  anything?" 
Mr.  Bonsteel — ^"He  tried  to.  but  I  couldn't  understand." 

Miss  Comfort— "Well  then,  we'll  mark  him  down  for  not  speaking  clearly  in 
class." 


A  maid  in  Chemistry— "Dr.  Ashman,  what  acid  turns  blue  litmus  pink?" 


Freshman  when  approached  with  Polyscope  tag— "Au— I  don't  want  any.  I 
wouldn't  win  it  anyway." 


Miss  Shaffer  (in  German  2)— "We'll  have  that  translated  again  by  Mr.  Covey." 
Mr.  Covey— "Mr.  Who?" 


Mr.  Bikle  has  an  awful  habit  of  saying.  "I  got  cha"  !  ! 

One  Hundred  Ninety-two 


To  Young  Men  and 
Young  Women 


Traveling  Tozvard  Success 


"Young  Man,"  said  one  of  America's  greatest  financiers,  in  reply 
to  a  college  graduate  who  applied  for  a  position,  "You  may  be  as  full  of 
ability  and  energy  as  a  honey  bee,  but  you  don't  look  it.  You  are  care- 
less about  the  details  of  your  appearance,  which  inchnes  me  to  believe 
you  might  be  careless  about  the  details  of  my  business— and  it's  at- 
tention to  detail  that  makes  for  business  success." 

After  boring  his  keen  gray  eyes  into  the  young  fellow  for  a  few 
moments,  during  which  the  applicant  squirmed  uneasily,  this  employer 
of  over  ten  thousand  men  continued: 

"This  letter  says  you  have  exceptional  abiHty,  but  your  clothes 
put  the  burden  of  proof  upon  you.  I'm  going  to  try  you  on  this  re- 
commendation, because  I  happen  to  be  personally  acquainted  with  the 
writer.  Come  to  work  Monday  morning  in  a  new  suit,  a  new  hat,  a  spot- 
less collar  and  with  no  evidence  of  mud  on  the  heels  of  your  shoes.  I 
can't  afford  to  have  a  man  in  my  office  who  looks  like  a  square  peg  in  a 
round  hole." 

When  you  re  wanting  clothes  that  will  make 
you  look  one  hundred  per  cent,  competent, 
we're  ready  to  show  them  to  you.    ::    ::  :: 


201-203  S.AnAM5  ST 

CENTRAL  ILLINOIS  GREATEST  OUTFITTERS. 


One  Hundred  Ninety-three 


As  we  learned  at  the  P.  H.  S.  Minstrel  show,  "the  reason  why  all  children  go 
to  heaven,  is  because  you  can't  trust  the  little  devils  with  fire!" 


Two  girls  who  sit  side  by  each  in  a  certain  class  had  a  piece  of  paper  on  the  desk 
between  them,  and  on  it  they  wrote  little  remarks  to  each  other.  The  following 
is  a  selection  from  their  writings: 

T.— "Something  the  trouble  at  Miss  H.'s  waist  line!  !  !    Throw  out  the  life  belt." 

K.— "Help!    Stop  the  train!    Her  belt  has  jumped  the  track!" 

T. — "Take  a  bird's  eye  slant  at  it,  and  then  inform  me — 'Ain't  it  fierce?' 

K. — "You're  right,  Pete.    It  am  fierce!" 


••JIM" 


The  Faculty  is  a  body  of  members  paid  to  help  the  Seniors  run  the  school. 


They  say  that  curls  keep  the  dust  off  one's  neck.  Some  people  must  be  dread 
fully  afraid  of  a  little  dust. 


A  SAD  PREDICAMENT. 

In  Chemistry  I  am  so  sad, 

In  French  it's  no  better; 
And  then  it  almost  drives  me  mad 

To  write  my  German  letter. 

My  Latin's  fierce,  my  Dutch  is  worse. 

Pray  what  would  you  suggest 
Would  ease  my  mind,  and  give  besides 

A  sadly  needed  rest? 

(Please  send  suggestions  to  Anna  Steele}. 


One  Hundred  Ninety-four 


The  Greater 
Big  White  Store 


As  this  book  is  going  to  press  the  great  Annex  is  mounting  sky- 
ward— in  a  few  weeks  Peoria  will  have  twin  marts  of  spotless  white: 
a  store  to  which  a  whole  city  might  point  with  pride.  The  pen-and-ink 
sketch  printed  herewith  gives  a  fair  idea  of  how  Schipper  &  Block's 
will  soon  appear. 

Dealers  in  about  everything,  for  home  or  person.  The  largest 
retail  business  in  the  world,  in  cities  of  this  size. 


One  Hundred  Ninety-five 


"APERCU."* 


We  cry , 

We  talk, 
We  laugh. 

We  walk. 
Our  mother's  pride  and  joy. 

We  fight. 

We  swear. 
And  pants 

We  wear. 
Our  father's  little  boy. 

We  dance. 

We  smoke. 
Hold  hands. 

And  joke. 
A  girl,  and  then  a  row. 

We  drink. 

We  eat. 
Play  cards. 

And  treat. 
The  fellows  claim  us  now. 

We  love. 

We're  led. 
We  woo. 

We  ,wed. 
At  leisure  we  repent. 

We  work. 

We  sigh, 
And  soon. 

We  die. 
So  many  a  life  is  spent, 

•"Apercu"  means,  broadly  translated  from  the  French,  a  general  survey— resume— a  sketch  or  outline. 


PEOPLE!  LISTEN! 
Howard  Bennett  was  called  down  for  inattention  in  French  2,  on  April  21st! 

"Doc"  informed  us  publicly  (in  English  class)  that  he  had  become  religious 
and  governor  of  New  England. 


H.  J.  has  an  eye  for  harmony  and  beauty  and  hence  wire  hair  pins  which  show  in 
girls'  hair  "look  like  the  devil." 


One  Hundred  Ninety-six 


THE  PLACE  TO  TRADE 

Where  you  get  prompt  and  courteous  service  and  the  best  goods 
at  the  best  prices. 

Complete  Hues  of 

HARDWARE,    HOUSEFURNISHINGS    and    SPORTING  GOODS 

E.  E.  Johnson  Co. 

HARDWARE 

125  S.  JEFFERSON  AVE.  PHONE  MAIN  3021 

"Hardware  thai  will  sland  hard  ivear." 


A  DRUG  STORE 
AT  YOUR  DOOR 

PHONE  OR  MAIL  YOUR  ORDERS 

A  wire  from  our  store  to  your  home  connects  us  so  closelv  that  you 
practically  have  a  drug  store  at  your  door.  Phone  your  order  and,  if 
you  are  in  the  city,  the  goods  will  be  dehvered  promptly  by  messenger. 
If  you  live  out  of  the  city,  you  will 

RECEIVE  GOODS  BY  PARCEL  POST 

by  next  mail.  When  you  want  drugs  of  quality  at  common  drug  prices, 
remember  your  phone,  our  store,  and  our  quick,  free  delivery 

The  Bradley  Avenue  Pharmacy 

{Wm.  V.  Dufner,  Ph.  G.,  Prop.) 
Cor.  Bradley  Ave.  and  University  St.  PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

Long  Distance  Phone,  M.  3265.  Local  Phone,  M.  1244. 


One  Hundred  Ninety-seven 


DR  W.  LECTbRED  TO  FRESHMEN  ON  EVIL  EFFECTS  OF  THE  WEED 

When  Ed.  was  asked  for  a  few  facts  concerning  himself  he  handed  in  a  paper 
with  the  following  news  thereon. 

EDWARD  G.  ROOT. 

Age — A  secret.    Able  to  vote* 

Birthplace — Springfield,  Ohio.    Proud  of  it,  too. 

Occupation — Bradley  Student.    Also  proud  of  that. 

Member  of  Pedagogic  Club,  "Old  Guard"  Eating  Club,  and  Fresh  Air  Club.  Holder 
of  a  Perfect  Attendance  Chapel  Record  ?  ?— and  Manager  of  the  Academy 
Base  Ball  Team.  Prospective  pennant  winner  for  1913.  Also  a  member 
of  the  graduating  class,  and  still  in  good  humor,  smiling  and  happy. 


Minnette  Fritts  was  hurrying  through  the  hall  some  time  ago,  and  accidently 
dropped  the  wire  frame  of  her  new  hat.  Mr.  Bikle  stopped  it  from  rolling  to  Otto 
by  putting  his  foot  in  it. 


One  Hundred  Ninety-eight 


THOMPSON  COAL  CO. 

Office  129  vS.  Jefferson  Ave.  Both  Phones,  Main  457 

Retailers  of  all  kinds  and  grades  of  Coal  and  Coke.  We  insure 
prompt  delivery  and  courteous  treatment. 

Try  CRESCENT  Coal 
for  Furnaces 


Young  Folks, 

This  Is  YOUR  Store 

Fashion-particular  young  folks  have  "adopted"  the  Bergner  Store, 
for  this  is  a  store  that  makes  a  specialty  of  the  sort  of  merchandise  that 
appeals  to  young  men  and  women.  Everything  is  up-to-date — in  perfect 
accord  with  every  requirement  of  good  taste  and  style;  rehable,  depend- 
able, distinctive,  fairly  priced — you'll  find  here  at  all  times  in  pleasing 
variety.  We  want  you  to  feel  at  home  here — to  feel  that  this  is  Y  O  U  R 
store. 


One  Hundred  Ninety-nine 


Did  you  ever  know  a  fellow  out  of  school  who  did  not  claim  that  there  were 
more  pretty  girls  at  HIS  school  than  any  other?  His  school  always  had  the  BEST 
team — the  BEST  bunch — the  BEST  books— the  BEST  glee  club.  Every  fellow 
always  thinks  that  the  funniest,  the  cleverest,  the  wittiest  and  the  BEST  stunts 
were  pulled  off  when  he  was  king  of  the  campus,  etc.,  ad  infantum. 

But  did  you  ever  know  that  fellow  to  come  back  after  he  had  been  out  in  the 
world  a  while?  He'll  be  picked  up  at  the  "House"  by  a  bunch  of  his  frat  brothers 
and  he'll  go  out  to  chapel  and  "look  over  the  bunch."  And  he'll  say,  "Well  for  the 
love  of  Mike  if  you  haven't  got  the  rummiest  looking  bunch  of  girls  here — why  when 
I  went  to  school  here  there  were — etc.,  etc."  Or  this.  He  sees  the  football  team 
at  work  and  he  says:  "What's  the  matter  with  this  school  anyway?  Looks  like  you'd 
have  to  run  out  there  and  feed  those  kids  on  a  bottle.  Are  you  sure  they've  all  shed 
their  kilts?  I  never  saw  such  a  bunch  of  kids  on  this  field  before.  Why  when  I 
went  to  school  here  they  had  old  "Lefty"  B.  for  guard  and  "Nozy"  H.  played  quarter 
— you  know  what  a  wonder  he  was  and  then  there  was  "Butch" — played  full  back, — 
and  he  was  some  back  believe  me.  Why  that  team  weighed  165  pounds  and  they 
cleaned  up  the  country.  But  with  that  bunch  (and  this  with  a  lot  of  disdain  and  a 
pulling  down  of  the  corners  of  the  mouth)  "you  couldn't  clean  a  furnace.  You  must 
use  a  baby  buggy  for  an  ambulance.  They  might  play  marbles  or  squat  tag,  but 
FOOTBALL  1  !  "  And  he  walks  off  with  a  good  deal  of  contempt. 


D.  I.  F.  J. 


Making  business  of  exercise  is  just  about  as  joyful  as  making  love  by  math- 
ematics. 


To  worry  is  human — a  part  of  every  man's  life. 


"You  can  fool  some  of  the  people  all  of  the  time,  and  all  of  the  people  some  of 
the  time,  but  you  can't  fool  all  of  the  people  all  of  the  time." 


Two  Hundred 


SHOES! 

WHOSE? 
THIELBAR'S  of  course 

121  S.  Adams  Street 



Bourland  &  Bailey 

Farm,  Mortgage  and  Bond  Investments 

DIME  SAVINGS  BANK  BLDG.  PEORIA,  ILL. 


A.  R.  NICHOLSON 

Artist 

Photographer 

107  S.  Jefferson  Ave.  Photographs  of  Quality 


JOHN  C.  STREIBICH 

WRAPPING,  BUILDING  AND  ROOFING  PAPER 
Exclusive  Agents  for  Herring-Hall-Marvin  Fire  and  Burglar-Proof 
Steel  Safes  and  Vaults.  The  Globe-Wernicke  Co.  Wood  and  Steel 
Filing  Cabinets.  Twinlock  Loose  Leaf  Account  books.  Commercial 
Stationery  and  Filing  devices.  Star-A-One,  Servis  Rubber,  Ruberoid, 
Gravel  Surface  Asphalt  and  Pebble  Top  Asphalt  Roofing. 

Office  and  Salesroom,  301-303-305  S.  Washington  St. 

Warehouse  205-207  S.  Water  St. 


Two  Hundred  One 


A  LADY  FAIR. 
The  clerk  stood  in  the  central  aisle 

Beside  him  stood  a  dame; 
They  had  to  wait  a  little  while 

'Til  th'  elevator  came. 


The  lady  had  a  lovely  face 
Lips  like  a  cupid's  bow, — 

How  senseless  is  this  human  race! 
He  might  have  loved  her  so. 

Her  hair  was  of  a  golden  hue 
In  quite  the  latest  style. 

Her  lovely  eyes  of  baby  blue 

Should  have  provoked  a  smile. 

He  might  have  asked  the  lovely  girl 
What  'twas  she  wished  to  buy. 

He  didn't  even  see  the  curl 

That  hung  down  o'er  her  eye. 

In  short  he  was  quite  unimpressed 
By  the  size  of  shoes  she  wore, — 

He  didn't  admire  her  pretty  dress. 
It  seemed  to  make  him  sore. 


At  last  the  tardy  lift  arrived; 

And  as  the  youthful  miss 
Into  the  car  he  shoved,  he  sighed. 

Was  this  a  sign  of  bliss? 

The  reason  of  his  carelessness? — 

Up  to  the  floor  of  hats  and  things 

To  advertise  a  Paris  dress 

This  waxen  model  now  he  brings. 

-A.  M.  S. 


Hot  and  angry,  he  stood  in  front  of  the  mirror.  The  set  of  his  teeth,  the  frown 
on  his  face,  and  the  glare  in  his  eyes,  showed  him  undecided  whether  to  give  the 
offending  tie  a  yank  and  hurl  it  out  of  the  window,  or  to  deal  with  it  peacefully,  and 
try  it  over  again.  For  somehow  or  other,  he  couldn't  seem  to  do  anything  tonight; 
he  couldn't  tie  a  decent  knot  to  save  him;  twice  he  had  put  his  cuff-buttons  in  back- 
wards; his  hair  wouldn't  part  straight,  and  contrary  wisps  of  it  just  wouldn't  lie  down. 
Ever  since  he  had  begun  to  dress  things  had  been  behaving  badly  like  that.  He 
was  nineteen  years  old  now.  and  ought  not  to  mind  such  little  things  any  more. 
Hanness  was  going  to  pay  a  call  to  Mabel. 


Two  Hundred  Two 


DURQC  PRESS 

424  Fulton  Street 

§luality  Printing 

Phone  Main  3970 

Delivered  at  Time  Promised 


Fulton  Stationery  Shop 

424  Fulton  Street 

Society  and  Commercial  Steel  and  Copper  Plate 
Engraving  and  Embossing 

Phone  997 
Dinner  Cards  a  Specialty 


Two  Hundred  Three 

\ 


"Oh,  "  moaned  the  class  fool,  with  the  sad  and  pensive  eye,  "I've  been  feeling 
blue  all  week." 

The  sympathetic  crowd  shed  a  tear. 

"Yes,"  continued  the  c.  f.  with  an  eye  on  the  door,  "I've  been  making  a  blue 
dress  this  week  and  that's  why  I've  been  feeling  blue." 

— And  right  then  was  when  someone  rang  for  the  funny-wagon. 


As  a  starter  we  suggest  that  the  prize  for  the  Height  of  Brilliancy  be  given  to 
the  Bradley  girl  who  rushed  up  two  flights  of  stairs  to  the  mirror  in  order  to  put 
her  hat  on  straight,  only  to  find  that  she'd  left  said  hat  in  her  locker  down  stairs. 
Or,  wait  a  minute,  here  comes  another  one;  the  person  who  accidently  picked  up  a 
raw  egg  in  place  of  a  hard  boiled  one  and  brought  it  to  school  for  lunch.  Next! 


WE  GOT  THEIR  GOAT 

Don't  cry  over  spilt  milk.    Very  probably  it  was  full  of  germs. 


Some  men  keep  their  word  because  no  one  will  take  it. 


Of  the  five  senses,  common-sense  and  a  sense  of  humor  are  the  rarest. 

Two  Hundred  Four 


Peoria  Livery  Co- 

Phone  3315 

Tally-Hos,     Brakes,    Country   Clubs,    Park   Wagons,   Stanhopes  and 
Everything  in  high-class  livery. 
517-19  Fulton  Street. 


SHOULD  I  WORRY? 

KRIEGSMANS 

ARE  MY  GROCERS 

2120  Main  Street. 


THE  UP-TO-DATE  STYLES  AND  BETTER  QUALITY  OF 
JEWELRY  AND  SILVERWARE 
IN  LARGE  VARIETY  FOR  THE  RIGHT  PRICE,  AT 

The  Crawford  Jewelry  Store 

307  Main  Street,  Peoria,  Illinois. 


ILLINOIS  NATIONAL  BANK 

United  States  Depository. 
THREE  PER  CENT  INTEREST  ON  SAVINGS  DEPOSITS 

OFFICERS. 

WM.  C.  WHITE.  President 

A.  S.  OAKFORD,  Vice-President 

FRANK  FISCHER,  Vice-President 

C.  A.  ANICKER,  Cashier 

C.  J.  SEEHAAS,  Assistant  Cashier 

Corner  Adams  and  Liberty  Sts.  t.  h.  fuchs.  Assistant  Cashier 


Two  Hundred  Five 


IN  A  MINUTE  YOU  CAN- 


Acquire  a  fatal  disease. 
Propose  to  a  girl. 
Fall  overboard, 
Lose  a  fortune. 
Take  a  cold  bath. 
Miss  a  train. 
Be  hanged. 

Run  one  hundred  yards. 
See  the  point  of  a  joke. 
Receive  a  flunk  notice. 
Break  a  promise. 
Lose  your  job. 
Have  a  tooth  pulled. 
Meet  your  affinity. 
Say  the  wrong  thing. 
Get  five  demerits. 
Swear  a  blue  streak. 
Steal  a  kiss. 
Buy  a  gold  brick. 

Read  this.  — Exchange. 


Mr.  Smith — ^"They  attacked  Caesar's  right  wing." 

He  is  the  only  known  person  besides  Miss  Walters  who  believes  Caesar  an  angel 


Clarke  (trying  to  give  date  of  May  28.  in  German) — "Oct.  " 

Miss  Shaffer — "Next!" 


Miss  Comfort  doesn't  want  "morals  thrust  in  her  face  all  the  time." 


Little  words  of  Latin, 
Little  lines  to  scan. 

Make  a  mighty  Virgil — 
But  a  crazy  man. 

— Exchange. 


LOST-MY  HEART. 

A  tiny  gold  chain  and  a  small  heart.  The 
heart  has  a  green  set.  If  you  leave  it  at  the 
general  office  or  bring  it  to  me,  I'll  be  suffocated 
with  delightfulness. 

N.  PRUNTY. 

(added  the  next  day): 

P.  S. — I'm  still  heartless  in  my  search. 

N.  P. 


Two  Hundred  Six 


THREE  PER  CENT.  INTEREST  ON  TIME  DEPOSITS 

Start  a  checking  or  savings  account  with  the 

Merchants  National  Bank  of  Peoria 

A  designated  depository  of  the  United  States  Government,  with  resources 
more  than  two  and  a  half  miUion  dollars.  Your  banking  business,  be 
it  much  or  little,  appreciated  and  given  courteous  treatment. 

CORNER  MAIN  AND  WASHINGTON  STREETS. 


EDWARD  HINE. 


L.  F.  FEUCHTER. 


Edward  Hine  &  Co. 

PRINTING  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 


Both  Phones  403  307-309  S.  Washington  St. 


Peoria,  Illinois. 


Both  Phones 
517 


Res.  Phone 
2867-2 


Geo.  A.  Kuhl 

FLORIST 
F.  A.  WALRAVEN,  Mgr. 
435  Main  St.    -    -    -    Peoria,  111. 


UPLANDS  HARDWARE 


STORE 


Rudolph  Strehlow 

Roller  Skates,  Builders'  Hardware, 
Slate  and  Tin  Roofing,  Lenox  Steel 
Furnaces  and  General  Repairing. 


Both  Phones  600 


2125-27  Main  St. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER 
—  for  — 

Wingold  Flour 

Nelson  &  Finch 

Distributors 


Walk-Over  Shoes 

THE  SIG  N  OF  Q  UALIT  Y 
—  for  — 
MEN  AND  WOMEN 

ALBERS'  WALK-OVER  BOOT  SHOP 
107  S.  Adams  St.  Peoria,  111. 


Two  Hundred  Seven 


) 


THE  STUDY  ROOM. 


(Being  a  vest-pocket  essay  on  the  same). 

The  study  room  is  surrounded  by  books  and  windows.  The  windows  are  pro- 
vided to  admit  light  and  air  and  a  good  view  of  the  campus — this  last  is  essential. 
The  study  room  is  just  big  enough  to  contain  comfortably  a  nickel's  worth  of  ice  at 
New  York  prices,  and  students,  with  a  great  and  compelling  thirst  for  knowledge 
crowd  into  it,  one,  and  on  rare  occasions,  two  at  a  time,  and  water  their  thirst.  For 
solid  comfort,  six  in  an  upper  berth  have  nothing  on  two  in  a  study  room. 

Our  plebian  ancestors,  possessed  of  antiquated  ideas,  believed  that  quiet  should 
be  maintained  in  the  study  room  but  in  this  day  of  enlightenment,  it  has  come  to  be 
a  vastly  superior  institution  which,  for  noise,  makes  the  battle  of  Gettysburg  pale 
by  comparison.  Quiet  is  no  longer  the  fashion,  and  librarians  are  required  by  un- 
written law  to  keep  typewriters.  Soft  pedal  typewriters  are  not  in  vogue,  but  the 
brand  known  as  "Battleship"  is  approved.  It  is  a  very  rare  piece  of  mechanism, 
and  is  often  mistaken  for  a  boiler  shop  working  overtime  or  an  express  train  running 
late.  It  was  once  popular  for  persons  to  keep  silence  in  a  study  room  but  this  is  now 
considered  bad  form  and  out  of  joint  with  convention.  Style  has  decreed  that  every- 
one in  such  a  place  should  make  a  noise  like  a  zoo  at  feeding  time. 

All  study  rooms  are  provided  with  one  of  Noah  Webster's  little  books  for  use 
in  looking  up  words  and  things  which  would  embarrass  fathers,  mothers  and  teachers 
to  explain.  Other  books  are  placed  on  the  shelves  as  Exhibit  "A"  in  the  case  of  School 
Board  vs.  Book  Agent  and  to  exemplify  the  term  "easy-mark." 

The  study  room  is  looked  upon  as  the  ideal  place  for  concentration  upon  all 
weighty  subjects,  and  the  progress  of  the  age  makes  it  highly  necessary  to  maintain 
the  zoo,  the  "Battleship,"  the  boiler-shop,  and  all  other  approved  noises  as  they  are 
considered  the  most  productive  environment  for  profound  study,  and  essentially 
conducive  to  deep  thought  and  unfathomable  wisdom 


WORDS  FROM  THE  FACULTY. 
Mr.  Bikle — "No  method  ain't  ever  used." 
Miss  Shaffer — "We  have  went  thru  this  far." 

Dr.  Wyckoff — "Locate  on  the  map." 

Miss  Burnside — "I'm  afraid  I'll  have  to  ask  you  to  stop  talking." 
Mr.  Payne — "Now,  look  y  here.  " 

Miss  Boniface — "You  should  worry  two  bits,  and  come. 

Mr.  Jamison--"Which  is  not  Physics,  but  purely  common  sense." 

Miss  Walters — "It's  high  time  you  was  doin'  it." 

Miss  Hopper  by  mistake  called  H.  Jacquin,  "Mr.  Bennett."  (Who  gets  the 
compliment?) 

In  responsive  reading  not  long  ago.  Miss  Records  succeeded  in  telling  her  neigh- 
bors something  that  was  supposed  to  be  what  was  printed  in  the  book. — "Nor  decide 
after  the  hearing  of  his  nose." 


Two  Hundred  Eight 


The  Central  National  Bank  of  Peoria 

Business  Established  in  1879 

DESIGNATED  DEPOSITARY  OF  THE  U.  S.  GOVERNMENT 

Capital  Paid  in,  $300,000.00  Surplus  Fund,  $225,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $3,400,000.00 

Three  per  cent,  interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts  and  also  on  interest 
bearing  Certificates  of  Deposit. 

The  patronage  of  Bradley  Alumni  and  undergraduates  is  invited. 
Temporary  Quarters,  105  South  Adams  Street. 


Old  Phone  693  Main 
Residence  503  Bluff 


Dr.  Thomas  C.  Coe 

DENTIST 
432  Main  St.  Peoria,  111. 


Office  Hours:  9  to  12;   2  to  5 
Both  Phones  3877 

Walter  Wyatt,  M.  D. 

PRACTICE  LIMITED  TO  EYE 
SURGERY,  EYE  DISEASES 
AND  FITTING  GLASSES 

120  S.  Adams  St.  Peoria,  111. 

Over  Martin  s  Dry  Goods  Store 


Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring. 


Toilet  Articles  a  Specialty 


Mrs.  K.  L.  Goodman 

Dealers  in  Fine  French  Hair  Goods. 
Bell  Phone,  Main  1123  Independent  Phone,  1123 

403  Main  St.,  Second  Floor. 


Jacquin  &  Company 

321  Main  St. 

Conklin's   Self    Filling  Fountain 
Pens. 

Waterman's  Ideal  Fountain  Pens. 
Safety  and  Self-filling. 


Established  1882 

Incorporated  1889 

Peoria  Printing 

S  stationery  Co. 

Prompt 

Reliable 

PRINTING 

404  S.  Adams  St. 

Both  Phones  406 

Two  Hundred  Nine 


STEPPI^fa  STONES  TO  KNOWLEDGE 


WMKEB'STINE 


A  SIMPLE  LITTLE  POEM. 

1  am  so  sad  and  lonely 
That  I  don't  know  what  to  do; 
My  Peoria  girls  have  left  me. 
And  my  out-of-town  girls  too. 

It  used  to  be  so  easy, — 
Each  one  thot  I  loved  her  best, 
'Till  once  they  got  together 
And  each  one  told  the  rest. 

And  then  when  they  were  wise  to  me. 
At  first  they  felt  so  sad; 
But  after  they  had  thot  a  while 
They  surely  got  quite  mad. 

Now  when  I  see  one  smiling 

I  heave  an  awful  sigh. 

For  I  know  that  smile  is  not  for  me — 

It's  for  some  other  guy. 

I  feel  so  awful  lonely, 
Please  tell  me  what  to  do; 
For  all  my  girls  have  left  me — 
And  I  feel  so  awful  blue. 

-HOMER  J. 


Two  Hundred  Ten 


THE  TECH 

RESTAURANT 

ASK  ANYBOD  Y 


J.  N.  ELY  &  CO. 

Proprietors 

Three  blocks  from  School 


Philipp  Hoerr 

West    Bluff  Grocery 
Meats  Delicatessen 

Bell  Phones  103  and  137 

Interstate  Phone  103 

Bradley  and  University. 


Compliments  of  the 

Horace  Partridge  Co. 

Boston,  Mass. 

"Largest  manufacturers  of  sport- 
ing goods  in  the  country." 


MYERS  &  MYERS 

DOUGLAS    SHOE  SHOP 

BUY  SHOES  HERE  ONCE  AND 
YOU  WILL  BECOME  A  FRIEND 
OF  OUR  HOUSE,  AND  AN 
ADMIRER  OF  OUR  SHOES  :: 

Earl  Smith,  Mgr. 
316  FULTON  ST. 


NOBBY    CLOTHES    FOR    YOUNG  MEN 

FOR  SALE  BY 


Salzenstein  &  Co. 


Peoria,  111. 


SENIORS, 

For  all  1913  subscriptions  for 


THE  TECH 

See  CLIFTON  TURNER 


Two  Hundred  Eleven 


The  shortest  distance  between  two  points  lies  in  a  straight  Hne  connecting  those 
points. —  Is  that  why  Helen  D.  and  Ed.  R.  go  out  Bradley  to  reach  the  uplands? 


Vestal,  from  the  country,  saw  a  cane  seated  chair  for  the  first  time.  He  said, 
"I  wonder  what  chap  took  the  trouble  to  find  all  those  holes  and  then  put  straw 
around  em  all." 


Bertha  Grossman  believes  Helen  Cadmus'  idea  of  a  bully  is  wrong.  Bertha 
thinks  a  "bully  is  a  big  fellow  who  strikes  a  little  one." 


H.  J.  has  solved  the  mistery  of  the  disappearance  of  a  Turkish  towel  from 
Bradley  Gym.    It  has  been  discovered  in  the  shape  of  a  collar  on  Marg.  B.'s  dress. 


WHEN  "SHORTY"  AND  "BUCK"  HAVE  A  MEETING 

CHEMISTRY. 

Oh!    See  the  bunch  in  Chemistry! 
A  merry  gang  are  they, 
With  rubber  aprons  round  their  ribs, 
In  fresh  and  glad  array. 

They  put  the  most  unholy  smells 
Upon  the  atmosphere. 
And  run  water  through  an  uncorked  tube 
To  shoot  into  Gordon's  ear. 

So  sing  a  song  to  Chemistry 
The  place  of  noise  and  fun. 
Where  you  mix  a  little  powder 
And  get  shot  to  Kingdom  Come. 


Two  Hundied  Twelve 


J  J  1^  O  I  S  BLOOMINGTON,  DECATUR, 

CHAMPAIGN,  DANVILLE, 


SPRINGFIELD,  ST.  LOUIS. 


TRACTION 

(McKinley  Lines) 


TAKE  THE 

"Road  of  Good  Service" 


SYSTEM 


A  Sure 
Bundation 


For  A 
Table 


BLUE  RIBBON 

CANNED  FOODS. 
Your  Grocer  can  supply  you. 


OAKFORD  &  FAHNESTOCK,    -------    Peoria,  Illinois 


Two  Hundred  Tliirteen 


It  was  on  Nov.  7,  1912,  that  Dick  Graner  was  discovered  in  History  class,  work- 
ing very  nervously  on  a  piece  of  gum.  On  being  invited  to  empty  his  mouth,  he  step- 
ped to  the  door,  and,  after  winding  up  just  like  Rosy  does  in  baseball,  let  fly. 

One  day  when  Howard  Bennett  was  illustrating  a  certain  point  in  the  French 
grammar,  he  gave  the  following  sentence, — "If  I  were  a  good  boy,  I  would  study 
my  lesson." 

Mr.  Shaffer  considers  himself  pretty  square  when  it  comes  to  "Honor." 

When  a  student  in  Greek  wished  to  make  the  word  for  soldier,  feminine  gender, 
Mr.  Smith  begged  him  not  to  make  them  suffragettes. 

Miss  Blossom  announced  to  her  German  class  that  she  can  say,  "I  see  a  dog," 
in  such  a  tone  of  voice  that  you  will  declare  she  is  in  love  with  you. 


ZARAH 

"Don't  worry  about  your  work.  Do  what  you  can,  let  the  rest  go,  and  smile 
all  the  time." 


The  easiest  and  best  way  to  expand  the  chest  is  to  have  a  large  heart  in  it. 


It  is  better  to  have  a  swelled  head  than  a  shriveled  brain. 


Dreams  are  thoughts  with  the  facts  felt  out. 

DOT'S  VIAL. 

When  I  started  to  Bradley 

Things  mixed  me  up  badly. 

And  I'm  still  a  pale  green 

Though  I've  been  here  awhile. 

But  what's  puzzled  me  ever 

Is  this,  I  could  never 

Find  out  what  Dot  Lord 

Carried  'round  in  that  vial. — 

That  mysterious  bottle,  that  rubber  necked  bottle, 

That  fat  little  bottle 

We  call  Dot  Lord's  vial. 


Two  Hundred  Fourteen 


Player  piano  delights  are  constant.  For  a  quiet  evening 
with  but  a  friend  or  two  to  entertain;  or  for  a  real  occasion 
with  a  large  company  present,  a  player  piano  is  always  first  on 
the  list  of  acceptable  entertainers. 

Player  pianos  which  we  handle  are  developed  to  a  degree  that  permits 
of  the  most  artistic  playing.  From  popular  "ragtime"  to  Beethoven's 
sonats,  all  are  at  your  command. 

Your  "silent"  piano  may  be  exchanged  and  full  value  allowed. 

Player  Pianos. 

Kranich  &  Bach  Fischer  Emerson 

Cecilian  Kurtzmann  Autopiano 

Colby 

Moderate  Terms  of  Payment  if  Desired. 

Chas.  C.  Adams  &  Co. 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
309  MAIN  STREET  OPP.  COURT  HOUSE 


Two  Hundred  Fifteen 


THIS  DESIGN  AND  HALFTONE  MADE  BY  THE 
ENGRAVING  DEPT..  BROWN  PRINTING  CO. 


Two  Hundred  Sixteen 


ALL  THE  ENGRAVINGS  USED  IN  THIS  BOOK  MADE  BY  US 

Two  Hundred  Seventeen 


'y  Polytechnic 
Institute 


PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 


1.  School  of  Arts  and  Sciences 


Six  year  course;  Academy  and  two  years  of  College.  Work  is 
offered  in.  Science,  Mathematics,  Language,  Literature,  History,  En- 
gineering, Adechanic,  Arts,  Household  Economy.  Graduates  who  wish 
to  go  further  can  enter  the  third  year  in  good  colleges  and  engineering 
schools. 


MANUAL  TRAINING  FOR  BOYS. 

DOMESTIC  ECONOMY  FOR  GIRLS. 

NORMAL  COURSES  FOR  THOSE  WHO 
WISH  TO  BECOME  TEACHERS  OF 
MANUAL  TRAINING  OR  DOMESTIC 
ECONOMY. 

VOCATIONAL  COURSES  FOR  WOOD- 
WORKERS, METAL  WORKERS,  DRAFTS- 
MEN. 


2.  The  Horological  Department 


A  school  for  practical  instruction  in  Watch-making  and  allied  trades. 
Departments:  Filing  and  Tuning,  Watch-work,  Finishing  and  Re- 
pairing, Engraving,  Jewelry,  Optics,  Instruction  at  the  Bench,  sup- 
plemented by  Class  Work  and  Lectures. 


WATCHMAKERS  AND  JEWELERS  IN 
NEED  OF  COMPETENT  ASSISTANTS 
ARE  INVITED  TO  CORRESPOND  WITH 
THE  HOROLOGICAL  SCHOOL. 


For  Catalogue  and  Further  Information,  Address 


THEODORE  C.  BURGESS 

DIRECTOR  BRADLEY  POLYTECHNIC  INSTITUTE 


Peoria,  Illinois 


Two  Hundred  Eighteen 


f 

1 


DEMCO,  INC.  38-2931 


